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By the time I was, say, 12 years old, my system of 
morality had evolved into an abstract, artificial construction that 
could not possibly be applied in practice. I never told anyone 
about this system, since I knew they would never take it seriously. 


After I had skipped 6th grade and began feeling a great 
deal of hostility toward many of my schoolmates, I developed a 
habit of trying to find ways of justifying my [s/o] hatred in terms 
of my moral system. 


By and by I got bored with this game. One day when 
I was 13 years old, I was walking down the street and 
saw a girl. Something about her appearance antagonized me, 
and, from habit, I began looking for a way to justify hating her, 
within my logical system. But then I stopped and said to 
zmyself, "This is getting ridiculous. I'll just chuck all this 
silly morality business and hate anybody I please." Since 
then I have never had any interest in or respect for morality, 
ethics, or anything of the sort. 


f the intellect and the conscious will I had completely rejected 
all morality and all respect for authority, nevertheless on an 
instinctive animal level I was still the stave slave of my 
early conditioning, so that I was very much afraid to act 
contrary to the precepts of authority. For example, when I was, 
say 15, I was full of contempt [s/o] for the school authorities and 
the rules they laid [s/o] down; but it would have been 
unthinkable for me to play hooky, and to have failed a course 
would have been an unbearable shame. It [s/o] was not that I 
believed that there was anything wrong with playing hooky; but 
(like Pavlov's dog salivating at the sound of the bell) I 


© However, it is important to understand that, while on the level 
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She thought that I thought I already had cancer. I certainly 

did not think this. But she did not explicitly make it clear that 
she thought I thought I had cancer, and since I wasn't sure I 

was correctly interpreting what she thought, I was too shy to correct 
her, not being sure she needed correcting. So the whole thing was 

an embarrassing farce, and I think I left her imagining that I 
thought I was going to die or something. Well, never mind that 
stupid episode anyway. 


The reader must realize by now that eften in high school 
and college I often became terribly angry at someone, or hated 
someone, but, as a matter of prudence, I could not express that 
anger or hatred openly. I would therefore indulge in fantasies of 
dire revenge. However, I never attempted to put any such fantasies 
into effect, because I was too strongly conditioned, by my early 
training, against any defiance of authority. To be more precise: I 
could not have committed a crime of revenge, even a relatively minor 
crime, because my fear of being caught and punished was all 
out of proportion to the actual danger of being caught. I could 
have much more easily risked my life in a lawful way, than 
take an equal risk of spending 30 days in jail for some minor 
crime. 


$ Thus, when I had a fantasy of revenge, I had very little 
een£ comfort from it, because I was all too ełeearły clearly 
aware that I had had many previous fantasies of revenge, and 
nothing had ever come of any of them. This was [s/o] very 
frustrating and humiliating. Therefore I became more and more 
determined that some day I would actually take revenge on 
some of the people that I hated. 


In 1978 I knew a woman named Ellen Tarmichael. Once 
she told me that if anyone ever played a dirty trick on her 
she would get revenge no matter what; she would do anything, 
no matter how underhanded, etc. etc. She sounded so 
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unscrupulous that I started to feel a little uneasy with 

her. Later that same day, she started giving me a spiel about 
how she felt everyone had a duty to help society and all that 

kind of stuff. I asked her how she would square this with the 
vengeful attitudes she had been expressing earlier. She said, 
"Well, those ideas of revenge are only things that I fantasy. 


I have never actually done anything like that." Still, it 
would seem she found at least a partial relief for her resentments 
by means of £26m such fantasies. But I don't function like that. Knowing my 


revengeful fantasies are not being realized, completely spoils them for 
me. Thus my hatreds accumulated, and I swore that some day I 
would break free of law and order. 


Prior to my senior year at Harvard I don't recall ever having 
had a nightmare - though I suppose I might have had ene—at some 
at one time or another that I don't remember. But during my senior 
year I had maybe [s/o] 3 or 4 or 5 nightmares. One of them I recall 
clearly. My trombone teacher Jaroslav Cimera was standing in a 
room, looking like a fine, noble, erect old man. Then there came a singing, 
as if of angels. Then everything faded into mist. The mist cleared, and 
Cimera had been transformed into a bent, senile, slobbering old wreck. I 
woke up in a sweat. 


Some time during college, I had the following dream, which I 
“found very pleasant. There had just been an atomic attack, and civilization 
had melted into anarchy. My father, brother, and I had 
some containers of precious food in our hands, and we were hurrying 
to get out of the city with them. Some hooligans came after us to rob 
us of our food. They were armed with pieces of 2X4 and other 
makeshift clubs. I let my father and brother run on ahead with 
the food, and I hung back to hold off the hooligans. The 
first hooligan ran up intending to attack me with a piece of 
2x4, but I drew my hunting-knife from my belt and 
stabbed him in the chest. He fell down dead. The other 
hooligans drew back afraid. Then I ran to catch up with my 
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said to myself, "Why not really kill that psychiatrist... 

and anyone else whom I hate." What is important is not the words 
that ran through my mind, but the way I felt about them. [s/o] 
What was entirely new; was the fact that I really felt I 

could kill someone. My very hopelessness had liberated me. 
Because I no longer cared about death, I no longer cared 

about consequences, and I suddenly felt that I really could 

break out of my rut in life and do things that were daring, 
"irresponsible", or criminal. 


My first thought was to kill somebody I hated and then 
kill myself before the cops could get me. (I've always considered 
death preferable to long imprisonment.) But, since I now had 
new hope, I was not ready to relinquish life so easily. So 
I thought, "I will kill, but I will make at least some effort 
to avoid detection, so that I can kill again." Then I thought, 
"Well, as long as I am going to [s/o] throw everything up 
anyway, instead of having to shoot it out with the cops or 
something, I will do what I've always wanted to do, 
namely, I will go up to Canada, take off into the woods [s/o] 
with a rifle, and try to live off the country. If that 
doesn't work out, and if I can get back to civilization 
before I starve, then I will eoeme come back here and kill 
someone I hate." What was new here was the fact that I now 


elt I really had the courage to behave "irresponsibly". 


All this—teek these thoughts passed through my head in 
the length of time it took me to walk a quarter of a mile. 
By the end of that time I had acquired bright. new hope, an 
angry, vicious kind of determination, and high morale. 


I didn't feel I wanted to take off into the wilderness [s/o] 
in autumn, with the cold northern winter coming on, and besides, 
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decisions in question 

were senseless, the real 
reason would be that 

there are criteria superior 
to the popular will 
according to which popular 
will is judged. Popular 
will can only express 

itself within the limits 
that technical necessities 
have fixed in advance." 

p. 217: "What is at stake 
here is all of man's liberty, 
the liberty to take chances, 
even to gamble with the 
death penalty. We see in 
this loss of liberty the 
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In my experience, a surprizingly 

large percentage of the individual's 
transactions with the bureaucracy 
involve some error, delay, or foul- 

up on the part of the bureaucracy. 

July 1,1970: See the "Phoenix Nest" 
department of the Saturday Review, 

June 13,1970. 

July 4,1970: Went almost as far north 
as it is possible to go by road in Alaska- 
only about 50 mi from the Arctic circle. 
All the streams I saw had detergent 
foam in the them. The place was mobbed 
with tourists. Almost every place 

along the way where it was possible 

to pull a vehicle of the road there 
were one or more campers, 


C226-B (1970) K-2046 G 18 
{circled - 149} 


trailers, or cars parked. Hippies 
with ostentatious whiskers, tarty 
girls in skin-tight pants, the 
whole pile of shit. This makes me 
want to kill people. It confirms a 
lesson I have learned elsewhere: 
there is no place accessible by 
road where it is possible to get 
any solitude. Walk half a mile 
from the road and usually you will 
find yourself quite alone, because 
most people are too lazy to walk 
that far except on a well-marked 
trail, but anyplace where people 
can get to without making any 
physical effort is mobbed. 

This is one reason why I hate 
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even to the individual him- 

self, except in the trivial 

Matters of wealth and prestige. 
Sept .28,1970: Not only do rules and 
regulations continually increase in 
number; it also becomes more 

and more difficult to evade them 

as the efficiency of law enforcement 
increases. I think a person should 
have a sporting chance to get away 
with even murder. I resent the 

idea that any rue should be so 
sacred and the power of society so 
great that it is impossible for 

it ever to be violated success- 
fully. But eventually technology 
will probably make law 
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Much of the information for this period is contained in my 
journals and other notes. Therefore, I will only cover here, 
perhaps in a disorganized way, that information for this period 
which I do not remember covering in my other notes. Also, 

I expect to include some general information about my 
personality. And I may go back and record some occurences 
from earlier periods, since I omitted some eee occurences 
that I would have liked to include, because I feared I 

would never finish this account if I tried to put everything 
in. 


As long as this section is probably going to be 

disorganized anyway, [s/o] I can just as well begin by 
stating my motives for writing these autobiographical notes. 
1. I intend to start killing people. If I am successful at 
this, it is possible that, when I am caught (not alive, I 
fervently hope!) there will be some speculation in the news 
media as to my motives for killing (As in the case of 
Charles Whitman, who killed some 13 people in Texas in the 
'60's). If such speculation occurs, they are bound to make me 
out to be a sickie, and to ascribe to me motives of a 
sordid or "sick" type. Of course, the term "sick" in such a 
context represents a value-judgement. I am not very 

ncerned about the negative value - judgements that will be 

de about me, but it does anger me that the facts of 
y psychology will be misrepresented. For that reason I have 
attempted to give here an account of my own personality and 
its development that will be as accurate as possible. 
2. Desire for self - expression. From my early teens, I have 
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never had any strong desire to communicate with 

anetkes another human being on an intimate level, or to 
"unload" any of my troubles by talking about them, except 
in 2 cases. One was when I was so desperately in love 

with Carol Wolman. The other has been over the last few 
months, after my desire for women was strongly brought to 
life by Ellen Tarmichael. This so strongly roused my life-long 
frustration at not being able to get a girl, that I wished 
very much that there were someone I could talk to about it. 
So I partly relieved myself by writing about my past social 
life - or lack of social life, I should say. 

3. Since passing the age of about 30, I have enjoyed 
reminiscing about my past life. A sign of aging, I 
suppose. 


Item 1. induces these remarks: As I said, £ if I 

succeed in killing enough people, the news media my have 

something to say about me when I am killed or caught. And they 

are bound to try to analyse my psychology and depict me as "sick". 
In [s/o] this connection I would point out that many tame, conformist 
types seem to have a powerful need to depict the enemy of 

ociety as sordid, repulsive, or "sick".* This powerful bias should 
e borne in mind in reading any attempts to analyse my 
psychology. Also [s/o] bear in mind that psychoanalytic type 
theories are without adequate scientific foundation. (I 

recently read a small part of a book called "your own true 


*An example: A "responsible" historian named Robert Waite, in a book titled 
(I think) "The psychopathic God" gave a physical description of Hitler. 
Anyone reading that discription, without having seen a picture of Hitler, 
would 

assume that Hitler must have been grotesque in appearance. Of course, 
photographs of [s/o] Hitler show him to have been a very ordinary-looking 
person, neither handsome nor ugly. (I mean ordinary-looking if you (next 


page) 
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love" by a psychiatrist named Robertiello. If I remember 

correctly, this author stated that studies have shown that, in 
psychotherapy, the psychiatric theory followed by the therapist is 

of little importance, and that the personality of the therapist is 

the important factor in "curing" the patient. Of course, many of 

the various psyeha psychiatric theories are mutually contradictory; so, 
if they are all equally effective in "curing patients", this suggests 
that none of the theories actually are objectively true.) 


Be that as it may, I think that there are certain [s/o] qualities 
of my mind that could be described as intellectual rather than 
emotional which have been of central importance in determining 
(s/ol my development. I refer to my tender strong tendency to 
think everything over in a careful, disciplined, analytic way; to 
turn things over and over in my mind until I have seen them from 
every angle. I also refer to the fact that my mind is very 
"closely organized" in the sense I have used that term in my essay 
on purpose. One way in which these characteristics have been of 
critical importance for me is this: They have (by and large) 
prevented me from using ‘ being used by?) the self-deceptions, escapisms, and ether 
other shams that make life [s/o] in modern society tolerable for many 
other people. (Of course, I am [s/o] not claiming to be totally free of 
self-deception; only to be much freer of it than the average person, 


on” the average high-intelligence person.) 


Also, I want to say this about my motives for wanting to 
kill people: As is indicated in some of my other notes, my 
central motive for wanting to get revenge on society is that 
organized society is destroying [s/o] such opportunities as 


[footnote continued from last page] discount his supposedly "hypnotic" eyes 


and facial 
expression.) I am certainly not defending hitler. I am only pointing out how 


some 
people have a need to depict the enemy of society as grotesque. 
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warm toward some of them. But I fear some readers may get an 
exaggerated idea of this change, so I will qualify what I said. 

First, ULL —have—as_much_hestitity ast _everhad—_First;—I still have 
as much hostility as ever toward people participating in or 
contributing to things that interfere with my life or threaten [s/o] 
what I value. [s/o] But most people in modern society do 

contribute to things that interfere with my life or threaten 

what I value. So, [s/o] one day I might like a fellow and feel 
friendly toward him. But, the next day, if I see him riding 

a snowmobile, boarding an airliner, performing technological research, doing 
anything that promotes economic growth, or any [s/o] 

other such activity, then I will want to kill him. And I would 

do it, too, if only it were safe. 


Moreover, I retain a great capacity for cold, kad hard 
feelings against people. To some extent, I can turn on my 
cold or my warm feelings at will toward a person. I 
cannot completely control my cold or warm feelings, but I 
can do so to a certain extent. For instance, I mentioned, 
on page 204, three children toward whom I had warm feelings 
to determine whether I was developing too much of a tie 
with them, I asked myself whether I would be psychologically 
capable of killing them if I had something very important to gain 
it, and I decided that I would be capable of killing 
@::. provided I were relieved of the fear of being punished 
or it. Anyhow, I could comfortably picture in my thoughts the 
idea of killing them. 


(However, when I am infatuated with a woman, I am not 
able to make myself feel cold toward her. And it is probable that 
through long association with a small child, I would develop 
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-if you can manage to 

forget for a time that society 
is in the process of destroying 
the most of the free country 

and turning the rest into museum 
museum pieces in the form 

of scientifically managed 
national parks and national 
forests.] 


To me, 

March 25, 1971: Pride and self- 
respect demand that a person be 
able to physically resist anything 
that he regards as an intrusion 
on his rights, rather than being 
entirely dependent on society for 
protection. This requires that he 
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have the physical and mental 
capacity for violence. Of course, 
when individuals have the cap- 
acity for violence, they may at 
times hurt people. But to me 
that risk is a price worth paying 
for a measure of personal pride 
and independence. Unfortunately, 
the capacity for aggression will 
probably be brainwashed out of 
people within a few decades, by 
means of the new mind-control 
techniques. 


I have recently read most 
of the book "Behavior control" by 
Perry London. London claims 
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have a crude illusion of 
wilderness independence and 
they are satisfied with that. 
But I want the real thing. 


My motive for doing what I am 
going to do is simply personal 
revenge. I do not expect to accom- 
plish anything by it. Of course, 
if my crime (and my reasons for 
committing it) gets any public 
attention, it may help to 
stimulate public interest in the 
technology question and thereby 
improve the chances of stopping 
technology before it is too late; 
but on the other hand most people 
will probably be repelled by 


K-2046 H 31 


C226-E (1972) 
104 


our tour of toy departments, I 
found that from a third to a 
half of the merchandise con - 
sisted of aggressive toys 
(war games or guns), racing 
cars and dolls!.. The two 
psychologists, both of them 
parents, buy toys which 
encourage ... cooperation 
rather than aggression 
The two psychologists 
suggest the following consid 
- erations when toy shopping: 
is it psychologically 
desirable?" 

I am in certain respects 
attracted to aggression, 
mainly because I desire 
revenge on society at large. 
Anyhow, I would like to 
make the following point. 

Let us assume, for the 
moment, that hatred and 
aggression, like pain, are 
to be considered undesirable 
in themselves. But this 

does not preclude their 
being regarded as 
appropriate reactions to 
certain situations. Presumably 
everyone seeks to avoid 
physical or mental pain. 

Yet many people (including 
me) would not want to be 
deprived of the capacity for 
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sophisticated biotechnology. 
About a year and half 


ago, I planned to murder 

a scientist - as a means of 
revenge against organized 
society in general and the 
technological establishment 

in particular. See the notes 
that I made during that 
period. [insert - p.276.ff. of 
first set of notes. Unfortunately, 
chickened out. I couldn't 
work up the nerve to do it. 
The experience showed me 

that propaganda and 
indoctrination have a much 
stronger hold on me than 

I realized. My plan was 


I 
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being caught. I made my 
preparations with extreme 
[ ], care, and I figured 
my chances of being caught 
were less than, say, my 
chances of being killed in 
an automobile accident 
within the next year. I am 
not in the least nervous 
when I get into my car. 

I can only attribute my 
fear to the constant 

flood of anticrime propa - 
ganda to which one is 
subjected. For example, 
murderers in T V dramas 
are always caught, 


® [ ] denotes words that are scratched out 
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there is always the stern, 

moralizing sermon on 

their "twisted minds", 

they are small and helpless 

before the judge, surround 
- ed by police, etc., etc., 

etc. If I ever do work 

up the nerve to commit 

such a murder, I will 

probably have to do it in 

a kind of suicidal act 

of rage - that is, without 

making any attempt to 

avoid being caught. It 

may be that I can 

overcome my vague, 

irrational fear of 


17 


give us a hint that this 
may occur in the relatively 
near future). If you agree 
that not all laws are good 
and that disobedience of 
the law is sometimes 
justified, you should find 
this disturbing. And there 
is more to it than that. 
Inefficient enforcement of 
a law - even a law that 

we would all consider 
"good" and "justified" 

may accomplish a necessary 
function, and still leave a 
certain flexibility that is 
one of the aspects of 
freedom. Let's take a 
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Proudly he contrasts his ragged 
self: he who never has 
acknowledged a superior... 

And he turns upon his heel." 
Viktor Frankel, "From Death Camp 
to Existentialism "(Beacon, 1963), 
p.67: "Not only creativeness 

and enjoyment are meaningful. If 
there is a meaning in life at all, 
then there [must] must be a 
meaning in suffering.... Without 
suffering and death human life 
cannot be complete." 

March 31,1973: There is a point 
beyond which the desire for 
revenge against society becomes 
more important than the desire 
to enjoy that which is worth 
while in life. 

April 14, 1974: Apparently the 
technophile L. Sprague De Camp 
would agree with the thesis that 
the conditions of society (today) 


MARCH 12 (typed) 

C230-B (1972) 
in the far north - would still be 
plenty of difficulties even if I had 
lots of money. I am just sick of 
the burden of dealing with people 
and feel like taking to the woods 
and seeing how many people I can 
pick off with my rifle before the cops 
get me. My infatuation with that girl 
seems to be getting gradually 
dulled, but it flares up from time to 
time, and I think it would come 
back in full strength (scratch-out) if I 
were to meet her again. With regard to the 
melancholy feelings mentioned above, it 
is interesting that despite these I 
do not feel depressed - i.e., I am 
quite ready for activity and feel I 
am functioning functioning at a 
pretty high level. 

It is frustrating. I look at 
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nd regular trails as one can get in a one-day excursion 

from the cabin. Until today, these ridge-tops were the one 
place where I felt secure from intrusion by this kind of 
garbage; this area was my last refuge, the last place I could 
turn to within reach of the cabin. And now .... I was so 
terribly upset that I believe that if those cocksuckers had 
come into the meadow where I was, I would have shot them. 
To top it off, after I got home some cocksucker rode right 
[s/o] into my yard on a trailbike. I went out there with my 
-30-30, wondering if I would have the nerve to shoot the 

son of a bitch, and intending at least to scare him, but by the 
time I got out there he was gone. Later I spiked a 
big heavy pole across my road to block it, and I painted a 
Keep Out sign that I will nail up tomorrow. But I 

just don't know what to do or where to turn. I can't 

just hole up in the cabin all the time, and there seems to 
be nowhere left where I can hunt or gather roots or berries 
without looking over my shoulder all the time to see if 

the vile emissaries of civilization are about to break in on 
me. As for returning permanently to civilization - I would 
rather die. I never thought civilization would close in on 
me so quickly - I thought this place would be good for 

a few years yet. But this summer it seems that about 

every other time I go out on a long walk I have been 
rustrated in one way or another by the presence of 

©- Where did they all come from so quickly? 

ct. 6: --- I had a rather bad dream. I dreamt that some 
loggers were working around the hill into the area just across 
the stream from my cabin, building roads and tearing everything 
up. Then came a stupendous power-shovel, with a bucket big 
enough to hold half my cabin, digging up the earth. It came 
closer and closer to my cabin. I yelled and screamed and 
waved my arms, trying to call the operator's attention to the 
fact that there was a cabin there, but his attention was 


C1 (1975) 

rain later. (Next summer I 

noticed the trailer had been 
removed.) Still in Summer '75, 

I went to the camp --- apparently 
it is an outfitter's camp --- along 


the divide trail east of the Trout 
Creek drainage. They have a corral 
there, and, a little way back in 
the woods, a kind of lean-to 

with equipment stored in it. I 
stole an axe (this is the axe I 
still use), poked holes in several 
5-gallon plastic water-containers, 
took the stovepipe and hid it off 
in the woods, smashed 2 
thermometers, and scattered most 

of the other stuff around. At the 
end of Summer '75, after the 
roaring-by of motorcycles near 

my camp spoiled a hike for me, I 
put a piece of wire across a trail 
where cycle-tracks were visible, at 
about neck height for a motorcyclist 
(Next summer I found someone had 
wrapped the wire safely around a tree. 
Unfortunately, I doubt anyone was 
injured by it.) Summer '76 I 

went back to Mine X and put a 
generous quantity of sugar in 

the fuel-tank of the diesel engine 
and the gas-tank of the truck. 

Fall '76, when those guys were 
taking rock for landfill from near 
the cabin here, I went at night 

and put a large quantity of sugar 
in the gas tank of an oldish pickup 
truck they had left there. Also in 
Fall '76 I went to a certain cabin 
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Lee Mason's mailbox with my 

axe in such a way that it looks 

as if some vehicle might have hit it. 
Fall '77 I went to some cabins 

along Dalton Mountain Road. There was 
one pretentious-looking cabin still 
not finished on the inside. There 
was a small house-trailer parked 

on the lot, immaculately furnished 
inside. I stole a rusty animal 

trap I found outside the cabin. 
Overcoming my earlier inhibition, 

I smashed most of the windows in 

the trailer, then reached inside with 
my rifle and smashed a coleman 
lantern and 2 gas-lamp fixtures. I 
smashed 6 panes on the cabin. At 
the cabin next door I shot a hole 

in a new tire on a trailer. Then 

I got the hell out pretty quick, 
because all this was noisy of 

course, and close to the road. 


As a result of indoctrination 
since childhood, I had strong in- 
hibitions against doing these things, 
and it was only at the cost of great 
effort that I overcame the inhibitions. 
I think that perhaps I could now 
kill someone (and I don't mean just 
set a booby trap having only a fractional 
chance of success), under circum- 
stances where there was very little 
chance of getting caught. But I'm 
not sure I could, because often 
one's brainwashing turns out to be 
stronger than one thought. 


As for motivation: I hate 
the technological society because 
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in Rochester Gulch. From tracks 
I've seen, I am pretty confident 
that it is the people who own 

this cabin who are responsible for 
much of the motorcycle-roaring 

that occurs on the ridge that runs 
east from Baldy. Parked behind 

the cabin I found 2 snowmobiles 

and a "coot" (a 4-wheeled off-road 
vehicle). I sugared the gas on the 
coot and one of the snowmobiles. 
Spring '77 I went back to this same 
cabin. There was a diesel earth- 
moving machine parked near it, 

and I sugared the fuel tank. Then I 
unscrewed a window from its frame 
(still that inhibition about breaking 
windows), entered the cabin, stole 

a trail axe, slashed the matresses 
of 6 beds they had there, slashed a 
sofa, and poured out a 1/3-full 
bottle of vodka. Summer '77 I 

set a booby-trap intended to kill 
someone, but I won't say what kind 
or where, because if this paper is 
ever found, the trap might be 
harmlessly removed. But it probably 
doesn't have more than maybe a 

1 in 5 chance of killing or ser- 
iously injuring someone. Summer 

'77 I strung a neck-wire for 
motorcyclists along the divide trail 
above Rooster Bill Creek. Later I 
found the wire was gone. Whether it 
hurt anyone I don't know. 

Summer '77, up South Fork Humbug, 

I shot a cow in the head with my 
-30-30, then got the hell out of there. 
I mean a rancher's cow, not an 

elk cow. Summer '77, I went 

down at dawn and smashed 
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when we had that extra 
ordinary storm of wet snow 
that broke so many 

trees, that road was so 
closed off by fallen trees 
that it was hardly 
practical for trail bikes 
and snowmobiles. Then 

that prick-licker Mason 
cleared it all out with 
his cat, though it is 
still blocked for ordinary 
vehicles. Makes me want to 
kill that prick. Anyhow, 
it got me all upset and 
very depressed-all the 
more because the cock 
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C230-A (1978) 


at work. (I could think 

of no other way to get 

revenge without getting in 

trouble with the law.) I 

started Tuesday morning 

by pasting up some copies 

of an insulting poem that I 

wrote about her. (Copy 

accompanies these notes.) 
In coming in in the 

morning she [ ] had to 

pass a door where I had 

one of these pasted up. She 

came into the plant looking 

glum. [ ] 

[ ] After "good mornings" 

were exchanged, one of the 

women said to Ellen, "You 

don't look like it's a good 


[ ] denotes scratch outs 
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There is only one way 

left to wipe out this 

shame, and that is with 

blood. Tomorrow I am 

going to get that bitch 

and mutilate her face. 

Aug. 26. (Sat.) Last thursday 
morning I drove to the plant 
and parked in the lot, waiting 
for Ellen. When she arrived, 

I ran over to her car, said I 
wanted to speak to her briefly, 
and told her to move over so 

I could get out of the rain. 
This she did slowly and 
grudgingly, and I got into 

the driver's seat. I carried 
with me a knife [insert-concealed] 
in a paper 

bag. I began by saying that 


2 (circled) 

C230-E (8/29/78) 

technology crap. So its not a question of preserving my life and 
health; getting out of the power of civilization has long since 
become an end in itself for me. 


By now I have practically lost all hope of ever 
attaining this end. Thus, my happiness in my Montana hills is 
spoiled every time an airplane passes over or any-thing else 
happens that reminds me of the inescapability of civilization. 
Life under the thumb of modern civilization seems worthless to 
me, and thus I more and more felti felt that life was coming to a 
dead end for me, and death began at times to look attractive - it 
would mean peace. 


There was just one thing that re really made me 
determined to cling to life for awhile, and that was the desire 
for revenge. I wanted to kill some people, preferably including 
at least one scientist, businessman, or other bigshot. 


This actually was my biggest reason for coming back to 
Illinois this spring. In Montana, if I went to the city to mail 
a bomb to some bigshot, Dick Landberg would doubtless remember I 
rode his bus that day. In the anonymity of the big city I 
figured it would be much safer to buy materials for a bomb, and 
mail it. (Though the death - wish had appeared, it was still far 
from dominant, and therefore I preferred not to be suspected of 
crime) 


As mentioned in some of my notes, I did make an attempt 
with a bomb - whether successful or not I don't know. 


C1 (1978-1979) 

it deprives me of personal 

autonomy. The technological society 
may be in some sense inevitable, 

but it is so only because of the 

way people behave. Consequently 

I hate people. (I may have some 
other reasons for hating some people, 
but the main reason is that 

people are responsible for the 
technological society and its 
associated phenomena, from motor- 
cycles to computers to psycholog- 
ical controls. Almost anyone 

who holds steady employment is 
contributing his part in maintaining 
the technological society.) Of course, 
the people I hate most are 

those who consiously and 

wilfully promote the technological 
society, such as scientists, big 
businessmen, union leaders, 
politicians, etc., etc. I emphasize 
that my motivation is personal 
revenge. I don't pretend to any 
kind of philosophical or moral- 
istic justification. The concept 

of morality is simply one of the 
psychological tools by which 
society controls people's behavior. 
My ambition is to killa 

scientist, big businessman, 
government official, or the like. 

I would also like to kill a 
Communist . 


Aug 21, 1978: I came back to the 
Chicago area in May, mainly for one 
reason: So that I could more safely 


K-2003 B 2 


attempt to murder a scientist, 
businessman, or the like. Before 
leaving Montana, I made a bomb in 

a kind of box, designed to explode when 
the box was opened. This was a long, 
narrow box. I picked the name of 

an electrical engineering professor 

out of the catalogue of the Rensselaer 
Polytechnic Institute, and addressed 
the bomb-package to him. I took 

the package to downtown Chicago, 
intending to mail it from there (this 
was in late May, I think around the 
28th or 29th), but it didn't fit in mail 
boxes, and the post-office package- 
drops I checked did not look as if they 
would swallow such a long package, 
except in one post-office (Merchand- 
ise Mart); but that was where I had 
bought stamps for the package a few 
days before, so I was afraid to go 
there again because, going there 

twice in a short time, my face might 

be remembered. So I took the bomb 

over to the U. of Illinois Chicago Circle 
Campus, and surreptitiously dropped 

it between two parked cars in the lot 
near the science and technology build- 
ings. I hoped that a student --- pref- 
erably one in a scientific field --- 
would pick it up, and would either 

be a good citizen and take the 

package to a post office to be sent to 
Rensselaer, or would open the 

package himself and blow his 

hands off, or get killed. I checked 
the newspapers carefully afterward, 

but could get no information about 

the outcome of what I did --- the papers 
seem to report only crimes of 

special importance. I have not the 
least feeling of guilt about this --- 
on the contrary, I am proud of 

what I did. But I wish I had some 
assurance that I succeeded in 
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killing or maiming someone. I 
am now working, in odd moments, 
on another bomb. 


May 31, 1979. The bomb mentioned just 
above used match-heads as an 

explosive. Earlier this month I left 
it in a room marked "graduate student 
research" at the Technological Institute 
at Northwestern University. The bomb 
was in a cigar box and was arranged 

to go off when the box was opened. I 
did it this way instead of mailing the 
bomb to someone because an unexpected 
package in the mail might arouse 
suspicion, especially since a short 
while before there had been an incident 
in the news where cops in Alabama 

had been killed and maimed by a bomb 
sent them in the mail. 


According to the newspaper, a 
"graduate researcher" at Northwestern 
was "hospitalized with cuts on the 
arms and burns around the eyes" 
as a result of my bomb. (Tribune, 

May 9) Unfortunately, I didn't notice 
anything in the article indicating 

that he would suffer any permanent 
disability. I figured the bomb was 
probably not powerful enough to kill 
(unless one of the lead pellets I put in 
it happened to penetrate a vital 

organ). But I had hoped that the 
victim would be blinded or have his 
hands blown off or be otherwise 

maimed. Actually, the guy might have 
been blinded if he hadn't been wearing 
glasses. The article said his "eyeglasses 
were blown off." He had burns around 
the eyes, and maybe he would have 

had burns in the eyes if his 
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glasses hadn't momentarily 
retarded the flow of hot gasses. 
Well, at least I put him in the 
hospital, which is better than 
nothing. But not enough to satisfy 
me. Well, live and learn. No more 
match-head bombs. I wish I 

knew how to get hold of some 
dynamite. 


By the way, my motive for keeping 
these notes separate from the others is 
the obvious one. Some of my other notes 
contain hints of crime, but no actual accounts 
of felonies. But these notes must be very 
carefully kept from everyone's eyes. Kept 
separate from the other notes they make a 
small, compact packet, easily concealed. 
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[Note-all page numbers are circled] 
SERIES II, #6 
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TUESDAY, 

June 26, 1979. I started out 
before dawn this morning 

and am now at an old campsite 
of mine overlooking McClellan 
Creek. It feels very good to 

be in the wild country again. 

I especially value the silence 
here. (It is now so noisy around 
my cabin.) The only disruptive 
sounds this morning have been 
caused by the 9 evil jet planes 
that have passed within my 
hearing. WED. June 27. Am 

now camped at another of my 

old campsites in the McClellan 
Creek drainage, high up. It 
takes 2 very exhausting days of 
toting a heavy pack over steep 
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lunch and now feel better. 
Only one thing wrong. Astonishing 
number of jets flew over [illegible]. 
I didn't keep count, but there 
were too damn many. I hate 
them. Tues WED 

July 3. July 4. In the 24- 
hr. period ending yesterday 
evening I counted 20 jets 
passing-which of course 
omits any that passed while I 
slept. This morning I shot a 
squirrel near camp. I have 
been using saxifrage in 
my soups: It is pretty good 
for that purpose if cooked long 
enough to become tender. 
Getting water down by the 
stream today, I was attracted 
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have to be within about 10 feet 
of a squirrel to be sure of a 
kill. So hell with it. 
(Evening:) today, no less than 
28 jets passed within my hearing. 
In spring 1978 I counted the 
jets on many days and the 
record for a 24-hour period was 
20. Usually the number was 
much lower (like 13-16). It 
seems incredible that the 
number of jets should increase 
so much in one year. But 

maybe I am closer to some 
major air route here than at 
my cabin. I'll have to make a 
few counts when I get back 

to cabin. Or, many of the jets 
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No meat today, but am much enjoying 
huckleberries. In morning I went to 
sit on the cliffs not far from camp. 
I broke a dead juniper stem and much 
enjoyed its fragrance. Brought some 
juniper back to camp for firewood to 
make smoke smell good. July 24. 

The 22nd was very bad for jets- 
heard many. Yesterday was quite 
good-heard only 8 jets. Today was 
good in early morning, but later 

in morning there was aircraft 

noise almost without intermission 
for, I would estimate, about an 
hour. [insert-Partly jet noise and partly 
planes.] Then there was a very loud 
sonic boom. This was the last straw 
and it reduced me to tears of 
impotent rage. But I have a 


light 
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plan for revenge. I think I 

can make it work. No one who 
doesn't know how to appreciate 
the wonderful peace and satis- 
faction that one can get from 
solitude and silence in the woods. 
In Lombard, Illinois there is 

far more jet noise, and at times 
it is very annoying, but it 

does not disturb me nearly as 
much as does the lesser jet noise 
here, because here the noise 
destroys something wonderful; 
while in the city there is nothing 
for the noise to destroy, because 
one is living in a shit-pile 
anyway. As I get older, my 

needs get fewer. But there is 
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aside my anger at the jets, in 
order to enjoy this wonderful 
forest. But that solid hour of 
aircraft noise (partly jets 

and partly light planes) yester- 
day, capped by a startling 
sonic boom, brought up all 

that anger. Things are spoiled 
for me now, so I will go home 
today. Then I will work on my 
revenge plan. I feel very 
melancholy about leaving this 
camp. I was so happy here. I 

had looked forward to staying out 
in the woods much longer than 
this. Isn't there any place left 
where one can just go off by 
oneself and have peace and 
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left on my hike this summer, 

I put sugar in the gas tank of 
one of Mason's snowmobiles. So 
hopefully he will have some 
trouble with it this winter. 
When I went out on my 

hike this summer I was 
planning to lie in ambush by 
some roadside (dirt by-road) 

a long way from home and 

shoot some trail-bikers or 
other mechanized desecrators of 
the forest, without too much 
regard for consequences. But 
once I was out in the woods 

I started to reconsider, for 

2 reasons. One was that 
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once I was out in the woods 

I felt so good that I started 
to care about the future again 
-I wanted to have more years 

to spend in the woods. The other 
reason is that I thought of 

an excellent scheme for revenge 
on a bigger scale and didn't 
want to screw it up by getting 
caught for something else 
before I had a chance to 

carry it out. Considering 
technological civilization as a 
monstrous octopus, the 
motorcyclists, jeep-riders, 

and other intruders into the 
forest are only the tips of 

the tentacles. I was not 
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really satisfied with striking 
at these. My other plan 

would let me strike perhaps 
not at the head, but at least 
much further up along the 
tentacles: 

In spite of this, I wanted 
to shoot some of those miners 
who were fucking things up 
down around Washington 
Creek, if I could get an 
opportunity that the looked safe 
from the point of view of 
not getting caught. One day 
I went down there and 
watched, from cover, a guy 
with a bulldozer who was 
tearing a hugh chunk out 
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bulldozer. It was hard to 
do any thing to it because 
of its sturdy, tank-like 
construction, but I cut the 
fan-belt, cut some tubes, 
put dirt in the place where 
oil goes in, and a few other 
such things. Besides that, 
there was a nice new pickup 
down by the road, I think 
belonging to some of these 
mining-fools, and I 
smashed the windshield and 
cut some belts and tubes 
on it. 

Now, ever since that last 
day out when I was upset 
by the almost solid hour of 
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aircraft noise, I have 

never taken any full or 
unalloyed satisfaction in the 
woods-even on those days 

when there are few aircraft, 
motorcycles, or other 
disturbances. In fact, I 

have made a conscious 

decision not to let myself 
have that feeling of wilderness 
freedom anymore in this area, 
because it is just too 
miserable when that satisfaction 
is shattered 

by planes or the like. I now 
feel sure that this area will 
never again be for me a 
satisfactory refuge from the 
System. You understand, it 
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is not the noise in itself 
that bothers me, but what 
that noise signifies. It is 
the voice of the Octopus- 
the octopus that will allow 
nothing to exist outside the 
range of its control. Now, 
with all the planes and so 
forth, this area makes me 
think too much of those 
miserable remnants of 
prairie that one sees in 

the Chicago area around 
airports and in suburban 
factory districts, or of the 
smog-choked Cook County 
Forest Preserves. Just sad 
reminders of what once was; 
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though I no longer find 
Satisfaction in this mountain 
country, I still love it. 

I suppose it is the same 

way a mother loves a child 
who has been crippled and 
mutilated. It is a love 
filled with grief. 

Again, it is not the 
aircraft noise in itself that 
ruins things-it is the 
spiritually unsatisfactory 
situation of which that noise 
is part, and of which it isa 
constant reminder. Part of 
the spiritual unsatisfactory- 
ness is in the fact that 
there is always more and 
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more intrusion of technological 
Civilization, never less. No 
hope for the future. I can 

no longer feel in this area 
that I have gotten outside 


the system. 


I would add, incidentally, 
that since coming back here to 
montana, and getting partly 
out of the system, my 
craving for women has vanished. 
Again I am even somewhat repelled 
by the idea of being tied down 
emotionally by such a relationship. 
Though at the same time I've 
been a little attracted by the 
practical advantages there 
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Notebook X 
APRIL 8 


find what I want. The main 
problem is to avoid JET PLANES. 
I've not had success trying to 
get information about what areas 
are free of THEM. 


Thus I have to drive around blind, 

so to speak, and investigate 

different places personally. I've had 

to be cautious about making 

inquiries concerning what areas are 

free of COMMERCIAIL ( (COMMERCIAL) ) AIR ROUTES 
because I have COMMITTED CRIMES 

DIRECTED AGAINST PLANES, 
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SO I DON'T WANT TO CALL ATTENTION 

TO MYSELF AZ ((AS)) ONE WHO HATES PLANES 
AND WANTS TO AVOID THEM! 

June 29, 1980. My brother has a weak, 
flaccid personality, and I have no 
respect for him. His ideology of 
"Art" is based on self-deception; 

and is quite imitative, in spite of 
the fact that (like most who latch 
onto that ideology) he claims to 
abhor imitation. On the other 

hand, I have a real affection for 

him. Thus, my feelings toward him 
tend to waver between affection 

and contempt. 

July 30, 1980: From "Mythology of 
All Races, Ed. Louis Herbert 

Gray, Cooper Square Publishers, 

Inc. New York, 1964: 
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very probable that there is more 
diversity in our society if you take 
people from widely different backgrounds 
(say a ghetto nigger and [S/O]prefess an 
upper middle class type) than what 
ordinarily occurs between two individuals 
in a New Guinea village. But it's not 

so clear if you restrict attention toa 
particular class in our society (say 
upper-middle-class- [S/O]bes businessman). 


Aug 18, 1980: IN JUNE NINETEEN EIGHTY, 
I SENT A BOMB TO P.A. WOOD, PSES. ((PRES.)) 
OF UNITED AIR LINES. ACCORDING TO NEWSPAPERS 


C-229 K2046A 
PAGE PAGE 8 


[TN:Unsure exactly where coded words break between lines & pages] 


APRIL 21 


HOSPITALIZED WITH CUTS AND BURNS AND HAD 
SURGERY FOR REMOVAL OF FRAGMENTS. POST 
OFFICE IFFERED ((OFFERED)) FIVE THOWZAND 
( (THOUSAND) ) BUKS ((BUCKS)) REWARD FOR 
CSORVT IDENTIFICATION OF CULPRIT. FBI 
SAID BOMB HAD ENUF POWDER TO KILL, BUT 
"FAULTY CRAFTSMANSHIP" WEAKENED IT CAUSE 
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CULPRIT "LEFT SOMETHING LOORE ( (LOOSE) )".- 
THIS FALSE, THO MY DESIGN MAY HAVE BEEN 
POOR DUE TO IGNORANCE OF THE TECHNOLOGY. 
THE DETONATOR DID ALL I DESIGNED IT TO DO. 
IT IGNITED THE POWDER. I KNOW FOR CERTAIN 
THERE WAS NOTHING "LOOSE" IN THE EXPLOSIVE 
UNIT ITSELF, CAUSE THE ENDS OF THE PIPE 
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WERE STOPPED WITH POODEN ( (WOODEN) ) PLUGS 
FASTENED WITH EPOXY AND FOR EACH PLUG TWO 

NAILS PASSING THRU PLUG AND BOTH SIDES OF 

PIPE. THERE WOULD BE NOTHING ELSE TO GET 

LOOSE THAT COULD WEAKEN ERPLODSION ( (EXPLOSION) ) .- 
PROBABLY ((PROBABLY)), BOMB WEAK FROM 

NAIVE DESIGN OR FBI MISTAKEN ABOUT TYPE 
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OF POWDER. THEY WERE PARTLY WRONG ABOUT 
TYPE OF SWITCH USED, JUDGING FROM 
NEWSPAPER." 

Sept. 15, 1980. Shortly after getting 
back to Montana after spending the 
greater part of a year working in 

the Chicago area, I reported in 

my notes that I no longer had 

the powerful desire for women that 

had troubled me while I was living 
among people. That was correct, and I 
am still untroubled by any strong 
sexual desire. Furthermore, I now 
look with a certain amount of disgust 
not only on the desire for sexual 

love that I experienced while at 
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Another topic: Since COMMITTING THE 
CRIMES REPORTED ELSEWHERE IN MY NOTES 
I FEEL BETTER. I AM STILL PLENTY 
ANGRY, you understand, but the 
difference is that I AM 

NOW ABLE TO STRIKE BACK,to a 

degree. True, I CAN'T STRIKE BACK 
TO ANYTHING LIKE THE EXTENT I WISH 
TO, BUT I NO LONGER FEEL TOTALLY 
HELPLESS, AND THE ANGER DUZZENT ( (DOESN'T) ) 
GNAW AT MY GUTS AS IT USED TO. 
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GUILTY FEELINGS? YES, A LITTLE. 
OCCASTONALLY I HAVE BAD DREAMS IN 
WHICH THE POLICE ARE AFTER ME. 

OR IN WHICH I AM THREATENED WITH 
PUNISHMENT FROM SOME SUPER NATURAL 
SOURCE. SUCH AS THE DEVIL. BUT 
THESE DON'T OCCUR OFTEN YOU ENUF TO 
BE A PROBLEM. I AM DEFINITELY GLAD 
TO HAVE DONE WHAT I HAVE. 
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Just TWO OR THREE WEEKS AGO I 
COMMITTED A PARTICULARLY SATISFY SMALL 
MISDEED. Feeling the need for a little 
peace, I took a couple of weeks rations 
in my pack and set off. I went first to 
THE THICKETS AROUND THE HEAD OF ROCHESTER 
GULCH. Tired, I cooked a little cake of 
bannock, ate, and lay back to rest. 
Despite occasional passing airplanes, 
the peace of the woods began to settle 
over me. Then my ears picked up a tiny 
fluctuating sound that seemed like 
THE DISTANT BUZZ OF CHAINSA- 
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WS but it was so faint that I 
dismissed it as imaginary. However, 
the noise soon became louder, and it 
came closer so rapidly that I 
concluded it was NO LOGGING OPERATION. 
SOMEONE MUST BE CUTTING A TRAIL THRU 
THVSE ((THOSE)) THICKETS OF WHICH I 
HAVE ALWAYS BEEN especially fond, 
because they are difficult to walk 
through, and therefore I had always 
felt sure of my solitude in them. 
Though tired, I picked up my 

[S/Ole rifle, stuck a few items in 

my pockets, and went to investigate. 
By this time THE CUTTERS WERE PASSING 
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WITHIN A HUNDERD YARDS OF MY CAMP AND I 
COULDD HEAR THEIR VOICES. I sneaked through 
the thickets very quietly. I passed 
close to a male spruce grouse 

which had been resting on the 

ground, sitting flat on its belly. It 
moved slowly away, watching me 
dubiously. When I got close enough, 

I stood and watched THE CUTTERS. I 
COULD HAVE SHOT ONE, BUT I WAS AFRAID 
THAT IN THAT CASE I MITE BE TRACKED BY 
DOGS and with my heavy pack and 

fatigue I was in no position to 

GET AWAY BY SOME LONG 
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COMPLICATED ROUTE 

wading along stream beds. After 
a while I saw THEM MOVE A 
MOTORCYCLE ALONG THE TRAIL 
THEY HAD CUT. I was now 

fairly sure these must be the 
PEOPLE WHO HAVE ONE OF 

THE CABINS AT THE MOUTH 

OF ROCHESTER GULCH. 

I think these people are some 
of the MAIN CULPRTS 

AMONG THOSE WHO GO TEARING 
OVER THE MOUNTAIN MEADOWS 

ON THEIR CYCLES. You can 
follow the tracks to where they 
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MAY 2 


come out quite near THAT 
CABIN, AND THERE IS A BIG 
RUTTED PLACE WHERE THE 
MOTORCYCLES climb up 

to get up on the ridge. This 
new TRAIL WOULD NICELY 
COMPLEMENT THE ROUTES THEY USE, 
AND LET THEM RIDE PAST THE 
HEAD OF ROCHESTER. 

After watching them play with 
their CHAINSAWS A WHILE, I 
sneaked around behind them and 
followed BACK ALONG THEIR 
OWN TRAIL for 
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maybe % or % mile until I found 
where THEY HAD LEFT THEIR 
OTHER TWO MOTORCYCLES. I 

PUT SUGAR IN THE GAS TANKS 

OF BOTH AND SLASHED ALL 

THE TIRES. THEN I SNEAKED 
BACK TO MY CAMP. Here 

I waited tensely for a while, afraid 
to move out immediately because 
it's very hard to move THICKETS 
WITH A PACK, AND THEY WERE 
WLKING ((WALKING)) SO CLOSE 
THAT I WAS AFRAID THEY MITE 
HEAR ME. In the intervals 

when they WERE NOT RUNNING 

THE SAWS. 
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After a while I heard the first 
CYCLE RUNNING UP WHERE THE 
OTHER TWO CYCLES HAD BEEN LEFT. 
After a short interval it ran 
back to where THE WORK 

HAD BEEN GOING ON, 

and after another interval I heard 
it ROERING ((ROARING)) AWAY 
OVER THE MTN ( (MOUNTAIN) ), 

AND DOWN in the 

general direction of the 

MOUTH OF ROCHESTER. I 

waited a while longer, and, all 
being quiet, I loaded up my 
pack and moved out. I was more 
successful than I'd expected 
(though not completely so) in 
being QUIET WITH THE PACK IN 
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THE THICKET. After some 

hard work getting through that 
stuff, I went down to a favorite 
campsite of mine, near where 

I HAD MY SECRET 

SHACK. Here I found the 

peace I wanted. But next day I 
went home, because I was 
NERVUS ( (NERVOUS) ) ABOUT 
LINGERING ANY WHERE IN 

THE AREA AFTER MY MISDEED. 

I was particularly pleased with 
myself after this incident, for 2 
reasons. For one thing, it was a 
very NEAT TRICK THAT I PULLED. 
THOSE FUCKERS MUST HAVE BEEN 
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ASTONISHED AND MYSTIFIED TO 
FIND THEIR CYCLES RIPPED UP 
ONLY A QUARDER ( (QUARTER) ) 
MILE FROM WHERE THEY 

WERE WORKING, IN AN AREA 
WHERE THEY WOULD hardly 
expect to FIND ANY 

PEEPLE ((PEOPLE)). For 
another thing, this 

REVENGE WAS PARTICULARLY 
SATISFYING BECAUSE IT WAS 
AN immediate and precisely 
directed response TO 

THE PROVOCATION. 

Contrast it with the 
REVENGE I ATTEMPTED FOR 
JET NOISE. I LONG FELT 
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MAY 7 


FRUSTRATED ANGER AGAINST 
THE PLANES. 
After complicated preparation I 
succeeded in INJURING THE 
PRES OF UNITED A.L., BUT HE WAS 
ONLY ONE OF A VAST ARMY OF 
PEEPLE ( (PEOPLE) ) 
WHO directly and indirectly are 
responsible for the JETS. 
SO THE REVENGE 
WAS long delayed, vaguely directed, 
and inadequate TO THE 
PROVOCATION. Thus it felt 
good to be able, for a change, to 
STRIKE BACK IMMEDIATELY 
AND directly. 

A few days later I 
SENT ANONYMOUS NOTE 
TO THE FOREST SERVICE 
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MAY 8 


SERVICE INFORMING THEM OF THAT 
PRESUMABLY ILLEGAL TRAIL. 

But I think the F.S. IS A 
LITTLE LAX ABOUT SUCH THINGS, 
AND IF THEY DO ANYTHING AT 
ALL THEY PROBABLY ONLY 
REPRIMAND THE PEOPLE 
concerned. 


Sept. 23, 1980: Yesterday I got back from 
a 5-day excursion in mostly wet, 

drizzly or rainy weather. Generally 

slept cold at night. At the age of 38, I 
should be well over the hill physically, 
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MAY 29 


OF ORGANIRED ( (ORGANIZED) ) 
SOCIETY AS "SICK" AND THERE- 
FORE UNHAPPY, BUT I FIND THAT 

I AM A HAPPY MAN OF COURSE. 

I HAVE HAD MUCH SATISFACTION 
AND HAPPINESS EVER SINCE I 

CAME TO LIVE IN THE MOUNTAINS, 
BUT ALL TOO OFTEN I WAS ACUTELY 
TROUBLED BY FRUSTRATED ANGER AT 
MITORCYCLES, AIRPLANES, ALL 
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MAY 30 


THAT STUFF AGAINST WHICH MY 
JOURNALS ARE FULL OF CIMPLAINTS, 
AND AT THE DEATH OF WILDERNESS 
AND FREEDOM THAT I FORESEE. I 
SOMETIMES FELT AS IF I WANTED 

TO DIE ALONG WITH THE WILDER- 
NESS. HOWEVER, SINCE ACQUIRING 
THE ABILITY TO COMMIT REVENGE 
CRIMES, I HAVE FOUND VAST RELIEF 
FROM THESE PROBLEMS. NOW MY ANGER 
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MAY 31 


NEED NO LONGER BE HELD IN. ALSO, 

I HAVE MADE A CHANGE OF ATTITUDE. 
Wild country is still best, but now I 
am more willing to take what good 
things I can get from life even 

when I can't isolate myself from 

the system nearly as much as I'd 
like. This change of attitude is 
made possible by MY REVEMGE ( (REVENGE) ) 
CRIMES, BECAUSE (SINCE I CAN STRIKE 
BACK) THIS CHANGE OF ATTISUDE NO 
NONGER ( (LONGER) ) REPRESENTS A 
HUMILIATING, SLAVISH SURRENDER. 


C-229 K2046A 
PAGE PAGE 29 


[TN:Unsure exactly where coded words break between lines & pages] 


JUNE 2 


WITH FRUSTRATED ANGER, PROVIDED 
I CAN GET SOME REVENGE. 


Jan. 21. Having chiseled and ground the 
surface of my flat stone to make it 
more efficient for grinding seeds, I am 
now adding a heaping tablespoonful 

of meal made by grinding pennycress 
seeds to each of my cakes of bread -- 
the pennycress meal being substituted 
for an equal amount of whole-wheat 
flour. I am short on whole-wheat 
flour, which I need for roughage to 
keep my guts acting right, so that 

the equally rough pennycress meal is 
useful in stretching my supply. It 
makes a dark-brown bread of very 

good flavor, with a mustardy bite to 


[Spanish] 


___ aa o 


3 [Spanish] 
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[Spanish] 
=21° y -22° 
-294%° (-31%°) 
[Spanish] 


Feb. 12. I RECENTLY WROTE IN A LETTER 
TO MY BROTHER THAT THE INHIBITIONS 
ARE 
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AUGUST 9 


TOO STRONG TO PERMIT ME EVER TO 
COMMIT A SERIOUS CRIME. THIS MAY 
SURPRIZE READER CONSIDERING SOME 
THINGS REPORTED IN THESE NOTES, 
BUT MOTIVE IS CLEAR. I WANT TO 
AVOID ANY POSSIBLE SUSPICION ON 
MY BROTHERS PART. 


Feb. 14. [Spanish] 
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AUGUST 15 
[Spanish] 


Pero tengo otro motivo 
(mas importante por mucho) 
de aceptar este dinero. 


[Unsure exactly where coded words break between lines & pages] 


AND THIS IS THAT MY PROJECTS 
FOR REVENGE ON THE TECHNOLOGICAL 
SOCIETY ARE EXPENSIVE AND I NEED 
MONEY TO CARRY THEM OUT. 
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AUGUST 16 


FOR INSTANCE, LAST FALL I 
ATTEMPTED A BOMBING AND 
SPENT NEARLY THREE HUNDRED 
BUCKS JUST FOR TRAVEL EX- 
PENSES, MOTEL, CLOTHING 
FOR DISGUISE, ETC. ASIDE 
FROM COST OF MATERIALS FOR 
BOMB. AND THEN THE THING 
FAILED TO EXPLODE. 
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AUGUST 17 


DAMN, THIS WAS THE FIREBOMB 
FOUND IN U. OF UTAH BUSINESS 
SCHOOL OUTSIDE DOOR OF ROOM 
CONTAINING SOME COMPUTER 
STUFF. 


March 6. [Spanish] 


32°. [Spanish] 


C228-H (5/18/80) 


when my anger against modern civilization is such that I really 
need some form of escapism, and at least mathematics is far less 
degrading than watching TV and that kind of crap. Doubtless I 
will turn to mathematics again when the need to escape arises. 
But I want to record it here that the fact that I work on 
mathematics at times does not imply that I respect it or feel it 
is worthwhile or anything of that sort. On the contrary, it is 
merely a rather unwholesome pleasure that I turn to sometimes 
when I need to forget. 


Of course, the kind of mathematics I play with is not 
likely ever to have any practical applications-i.e., it is not 
likely ever to be useful to The System. April 27. This past 
winter I shot 41 rabbits, at a cost of 42 cartridges, and trapped 
one rabbit. But haven't been keeping any consistent record of 
what I shoot any more. Have shot a couple of grouse this spring, 
though (being involved in other projects) I've done little 
hunting or gathering. A couple of days ago I had a fine day. 
Shot a particularly large packrat at the old mine, and a big male 
blue grouse that I heard grunting up on the ridge, and I got 
waterleaf, bitter-root, lomatium, dandelions, and wild onions. 

So I've had excellent eating last couple of days. The lomatium 
was better than usual, whether because I cooked it longer or 
because it was gathered earlier, hence more starchy. These fine 
spring days are pure joy. There's been a little bird hanging 
around here whose singing is most wondrously beautiful. 


(next page) (circled) 5 


May 18, 1980. I have got hold of an introductory book on 
electronics. I'd like to learn electronics because I hope to use 
it for purposes of mischief-making - i.e. war against the system. 
But I have other projects in hand, and also it takes a lot of 
time around here just to get a proper diet (hunting, gathering 
greens, getting firewood, cooking), so that as yet I have not 
made much progress in reading on electronics. But I've been 
doing a lot more recreational reading than I used to do when 
living here in the mountains, because some of my projects are 
such as I don't enjoy, and I have to make myself pursue them; and 
also because as mentioned before my satisfaction in living in 
this country has been largely spoiled (planes, etc.); hence I am 
now doing (carat - much) more reading for relaxation - escapism 
than I used to do. But electronics is not relaxing. 


(end of document) 


U-1 (1980) 3414 N. Ravenswood 
Chicago, IL 60657 
June 3, 1980 


Mr. Percy Addison Wood 
887 Forest Hill 
Lake Forest, IL 60045 


Dear Mr. Wood: 


I am taking the liberty of sending you, under separate cover, 
a book which I believe to have great social significance. I am 
sending copies of this book, "Ice Brothers," by Sloan Wilson, toa 
number of prominent people in the Chicago area because I believe 
this to be truly a book for our time, a book that should be read by 
all who make important decisions affecting the public welfare. 


I realize that a man in your position does not have time to 
read every book that is recommended to him, so that I may have 
wasted time and money in sending you a copy of Mr. Wilson's work. 
But I feel sure that it will be worth your while to at least glance 
through the _ book. Since it is as entertaining a9 1t is 
significant, perhaps you will then decide to read the entire work. 


Sincerely, 


Enoch W. Fischer 
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The following is a decoded transcription of notebooks 
K2046C (Al) and K778F (B1). 


"MAY ABOUT 1982 I SENT A BOMB TO A COMPUTER EXPERT NAMED 
PATRICK FISVER. HIS SECRETARY OPENED IT. ONE NEWSPAPER 
SAID SHE WAS IN HOSPITAL? IN GOOD CONDITION? WITH ARM 
AND CHEST CUTS. OTHER NEWSPAPER SAID BOMB DROVE FRAGMENTS 
OFWOOD INTO HER FLESH. BUT NO INDICATION THAT SHE WAS 
PERMANENTLY DISABLED. FRUSTRATING THAT I CANT SEEM TO MAK O 
LETHAL BOMB.USED SHOTGUN) POWDER IN THIS LAST HOPING IT 
WOULD DO BETTER THAN RIFLE POWDER.NEXT I MUST TRY ANOTHER 
o> GASOLINE BOMB, DIFFERENT DESIGN .THOUGH GASOLINE BOMB I TRIED 
LAST FALL DID NOT GO OFF. REVENGE ATTEMPTS HAVE BEEN GOBBLING 
MUCH TIME, IMPEDING OTHER WORK.BUT I MUST SUCCEED,MUST GET 
REVENGE. NOT LONG AFTER FOREGOING, I THINK IN JUNE OR 
JULY, I WENT TO U. OF CALIFORNIA BERKELEY AND PLACED IN 
COMPUTER SCIENCE BUILDING A BOMB CONSISTING OF A PIPEBOMB IN 
GALLON CAN OF GASOLINE. ACCORDING TO NEWSPAPER, VICE CHAIRMAN 
OF COMPUTER SCI. DEPT. PICKED IT UP. HE WAS CONSIDERED TO 
BE "OUT OF DANGER OF LOSING ANY FINGERS", BUT WOULD NEED 
FURTHER SURGERY FOR BONE AND TENDON DAMAGE IN HAND. 
APPARENTLY PIPE BOMB WENT OFF BUT DID NOT IGNITE GASOLINE. $ 
DONT UNDERSTAND IT. FRUSTRATED. TRAVELING EXPENSES FOR 
RAIDS SUCH AS THE FOREGOING ARE VERY HARD ON MY SLENDER 
FINANCIAL RESOURCES. LTOST SUMMER DYNAMITE BLAST WAS BOOMING 
ALL OVER THE HILLS. OCCASIONALLY AUDIBLE AT MY CABIN, MUCH 
MORE AUDIBLE A COUPLE OF MILES EAST OF HERE. EXXON 
CONDUCTING SEISMIC EXPLORATION FOR OIL. COUPLE OF HELICOPTERS 
FLYING ALL OVER THE HILLS, LOWER A THING WITH DYNAMITE ON 
CABLE, MAKE BLAST ON GROUND, INSTRUMENTS MEASURE VIBRATIONS. 
EARLY AUGUST I WENT AND CAMPED OUT, MOSTLY IN WHAT I CALL 
DIAGONAL GULCH, HOPING TO SHOOT UP A HELICOPTER IN AREA 
D EAST OF CRATER MTN. PROVED HARDER THAN I THOUGHT, BECAUSE 
HELICOPTERS ALWAYS IN MOTION, NEVER KNOW WHERE THEY WILL GO NEXT, 


a 


D TALL TREES IN WAY OF SHOT. ONLY ONCE HAD BE HALF A CHANCE. 2 
QUICK SHOTS, ROUGHLY AIMED, AS COPTER CROSSED SPACE 
BETWEEN 2 TREES. MISSED BOTH. WHEN I GOT BACK TO CAMP I C2IED, 
PARTLY FROM FRUSTRATION AT MISSING, BUT MOSTLY GRIEF ABOUT AT 
WHAT IS HAPPENING TO THE COUNTRY. IT IS SO BEAUTIFUL. BUT IF 
THEY FIND OIL,DISASTER. EVEN WHOF NOT FIND OIL, THE BLASTS AND 
HELICOPTERS RUIN IT. DESECRATION. WHERE CAN I GO NOW FOR PEACE 
AND QUIET? TRUE,IF NOT FIND OIL,EXXON WILL EVENTUALLY LEAVE 
HERE. BUT IF IT ISNT ONE THING ITS ANOTHER. SUCH AS ONE OF MY 
FAVORITE PLACES BEING LOGGED OFF, SPEAING OF WHICH, SUMMER OF 1981 
I BEGAN HEARING DISAGREABLE NOISES OF MACHINERY , SOMETIMES 
SURPRISINGLY LOUD, DEPENDING APPARENTLY ON METEOROLOICAL 
CONDITIONS. OFTEN BUT OTHERWISE BEAUTIFUL, SILENT MORNING WAS 
RUINED FOR ME WHEN THESE NOISES STARTED UP. THE FOLLOWING WINTER 
MANY OTHERWISE PLEASANT EXCURSIONS WERE RUINED FOR ME BY THE 
MOANING AND HOWLING OF THOSE IRON MONSTERS, AUDIBLE BUT OFTEN 
LOUDLY) FOR MILES OVER THE HILLS. MADE UP MY MIND TO GET 
REVENGE, BUT IT WAS DIFFICULT TO DETERMINE JUST WHERE NOISE WAS 
COMING FROM. HAD TO WAIT FOR SUMMER AWYWAY, SINCE MY TRACKS 
COULD EASILY BE FOLLOWED IN SNOW. BUT NOISE SEEMED TO STOP IN 
SPRING. THEN I BEGAN HEARING IT AGAIN IN LATE SUMMER,1982. I 

D THINK IT WAS IN SEPTEMBER THAT I TOOK BLANKET, PISTOL, 1 DAYS 
RATIONS AND FOLLOWED NOISE TO FIND IT CAME FROM A LOGGING 
OPERATION IN WILLOW CREEK DRAINAGE, LOGGING OFF ONE OF MY 
FAVORITE WILD SPOTS. THEIR METHOD WAS HORRIBLE. AS FAR AS I 
COULD TELL WITHOUT GOING CLOSE ENOUGH TO RISK BEING SEEN, THEY 
WERE JUST PUSHING TREES OVER WITH BULLDOZERS INSTEAD OF CUTTING 
WITH SAWS. WHEN THEY LEFT FOR THE DAY I WENT IN AND FOUND THE 
WHOLE SURFACE OF THE GROUND STRIPPED RIGHT OFF LEAVING UGLY 
TANGLE OF LIMBS, UPROOTED TRUNKS, AND DIRT. THEY LEFT A 5 
GALLON CAN OF OIL SITTING ON THEIR MACHINE THAT THEY USE TO 
PICKUP LOGS AND LOAD THEM ON TRUCK. I POURED THE OIL OVER 
THE MACHINES ENGINE AND SET FIRE’ TO IT2@<1 BET IE COST OVER 1000 
BUCKS TO FIX IT. SPENT PLEASANT NIGHT SLEEPING 
OUT ON TOP OF THE MOUNTAIN AND CAME HOME LEISURELY IN THE 
MORNING. I FELT SO GOOD AFTER HAVING DONE THIS. THOUGH A 
MITE UNEASY OVER THE RISK OF BEING SUSPECTED. FORGOT TO 
MENTION, ON TRIP WHERE I SHOT AT HELICOPTER, I CHOPPED 
DOWN WOODEN POWER LINE POLE, HOGUM CREEK AREA. FEW YEARS AGO 
SOME FUCKERS BUILT A VACATION HOUSE JUST ACROSS 
STEMPLE PASS ROAD. MOTORCYCLE AND SNOWMOBILE FIENDS. THEY WOULD 
BUZZ UP AND DOWN ROAD PAST MY CABIN ON MOST WEEKENDS, 

e) SUMMER AND WINTER. LAST SUMMER SEEMED THEY WERE WORSE THAN 
USUAL. SOMETIMES MADE IT A 3 DAY WEEKEND. WHEN THEY WERE NOT 


BUZZING UP THIS ROAD I WOULD HEAR THOSE CYCLES GROWLING AND 
GROWLING OVER BY THEIR PLACE, ALL DAY LONG. IT WAS GETTING 
ABSOLUTELY INTOLERABLE. MY HEART IS GOING BAD. TAKES 

EXERCISE OK, BUT ANY EMOTIONAL STRESS, ANGER ABOVE ALL, MAKES 
IT BEAT IREGULARLY. IT GOT SO THAT THAT CONSTANT CYCLE 

NOISE WAS CHOKING ME WITH ANGER, HEART GOING WILD. RISKY TO 
COMMIT CRIME SO CLOSE TO HOME, BUT I FIGURED IF I DID NOT 

GET THOSE GUYS, THE ANGER WOULD LITERALLY KILL ME ANYWAY. 

SO ONE NIGHT IN FALL I SNEAKED OVER THERE, THOUGH THEY 

WERE HOME, AND STOLE THEIR CHAINSAW, BURIED IT IN A SWAMP. 

THAT WAS NOT ENOUGH, SO COUPLE WEEKS LATER WHEN THEY HAD 

LEFT THE PLACE, I CHOPPED MY WAY INTO THEIR HOUSE, SMASHED 

UP INTERIOR PRETTY THOROUGHLY. IT WAS A REAL LUXURY PLACE. 
THEY ALSO HAD A MOBILE HOME THERE. I BROKE INTO THAT TOO, 
FOUND SILVER PAINTED MOTORCYCLE INSIDE, SMASHED IT UP 

WITH THEIR OWN AX. THEY HAD 4 SNOWMOBILES SITTING OUTSIDE. I 
THOROUGHLY SMASHED ENGINES OF THOSE WITH THE AX. THINK 

THEY WERE THE ONES I CUT CYCLE TRAIL AT ROCHESTER, SINCE 

SILVER PAINTED CYCLE IS UNUSUAL. WEEK OR SO LATER,COPS CAME 

UP HERE AND ASKED ME IF I HAD SEEN ANYONE FOOLING 

AROUND WITH ANY BUILDINGS AROUND HERE. ALSO ASKED IF I HAD 

HAD ANY PROBLEMS WITH MOTORCYCLES. THIS LAST QUESTION 

SUGGESTS THAT THE TRUTH CROSSED THEIR MINDS. BUT PROBABLY THEY 
DID NOT SERIOUSLY SUSPECT ME, OTHERWISE THEIR QUESTIONING 

WOULD NOT HAVE BEEN SO PERFUNCTORY. THIS WINTER (1982 TO 1983) 
VERY FEW SNOWMOBILES HAVE COME BY. I SUPPOSE EITHER THOSE 
FUCKERS HAVE NOT GOT MACHINES FIXED YET, OR HAVE REALIZED THAT 
THERE IS SOMEONE WHO WILL NOT LET THEM GET AWAY WITH 
TERRORIZING THE AREA. WHO SAYS CRIME DOESNT PAY? I FEEL 

VERY GOOD ABOUT THIS. I AM ALSO PLEASED THAT I WAS SO COOL 

AND COLLECTED IN ANSWERING COPS QUESTIONS. DEC 29r E979.. AN 
SOME OF MY NOTES I MENTIONED A PLAN FOR REVENGE ON 

SOCIETY. PLAN WAS TO BLOW UP AIRLINER IN FLIGHT. LATE SUMMER 
AND EARLY AUTUMN I CONSTRUCTED DEVICE. MUCH EXPENSE, BECAUSE HAD 
TO GO TO GR.FALLS TO BUY MATERIALS, INCLUDING BAROMETER AND MANY 
BOXES CARTRIDGES FOR THE POWDER. I PUT MORE THAN A QUART OF 
SMOKELESS POWDER IN A CAN, RIGGED BAROMETER SO DEVICE WOULD 
EXPLODE AT 2000FT. OR CONCEIVABLY AS HIGR AS 3500FT. DUE TO 
VARIATION OF ATMOSPHERIC PRESSURE. LATE OCT. MAILED PACKAGE FROM 
CHICAGO PRIORITY MAIL SO IT WOULD GO BY AIR. UNFORTUNATELY PLANE 
NOT DESTROYED, BOMB TOO WEAK. NEWSPAPER SAID WAS "LOW POWER 
DEVICE". SURPRISED ME. (IN ORIGINAL AS I WROTE IT IN 1989, THERE 
FOLLOWED SPECULATIONS WHY BOMB WEAK. NOW KNOW WHY. SMOKELESS 
POWDER IS DEFLOGRATING NOT DETONATING EXPLOSIVE, AND CONTAINER 
TOO EAK EVEN TO FULLY UTILIZE ITS DEFLAGRATING POTENTIAL) SEEMS 


THAT IGGER SYSTEM NOT TOO RELIABLE. ACCORDING TO CHI. TRIBUNE, 
BOMB WENT OFF AS PLANE APPROACHED WASHINGTON. ACCORDING TO SUN 
TIMES, PASSENGERS AIN BOMB WENT OFF ABOUT HALF WAY TO 
WASHINGTON. SHOULD HAVE GONE OFF LONG BEFORE. SET. FOR 

2000 OR UP TO 3500FT. ACCORDING TO INFO I GOT IN 
L000000000000000000000 25000 TO 40000FT. AND CABINS PRESSURIZED 
AT ABOUT 8000FT. POSSIBLE EXPLANATIONS... DEFECTIVE BAROMETER. 
PRESSURIZATION INF FROM ABOUT 1971, CONCEIVABLY THEY NOW 
PRESSURIZE AT LOWER ALTITUDE. SYSTEM WORKED OK WHEN I 
EXPERIMENTED BEFORE MAKING UP PACKAGE BUT I HAVE REASON TO 
SUSPECT LIGHT TOUCH OF BAROMETER NEEDLE ON CONTACT NOT ABSOLUTELY 
RELIABLE IN TRANSMITTING CURRENT. I WILL TRY AGAIN IF CAN GET 
BETTER EXPLOSIVE. BOMO DID NOT ACCOMPLISH MUCH. PROBABLY 
DESTROYED SOME MAIL. PAPERS SAID IT WAS WITH MAIL 

SACKS AND THERE WAS SMOLDERING FIRE. NO DAMAGE TO PLANE. AT 
LEAST IT GAVE THEM A GOOD SCARE. MUCH THICK SMOKE CAME INTO 
PASSENGER SPACE, PLANE LANDED AT AIRPORT OTHER THAN ITS 
DESTINATION BECAUSE OF THIS. TRIBUNE SAID NO PANIC. BUT SUN 
TIMES SAID THEY DROPPED OXYGEN INHALATORS TO PASSENGERS BECAUSE 
OF SMOKE AND PASSENGERS DID NOT KNOW HOW TO USE THEM AND SOMEWERE 
"JUMPING UP AND DOWN AND SCREAMING FOR THE POOR STEWARDESS, "AND 
AS PASSENGERS IAME OUT OF PLANE SOOME WERE EMBRACING EACH OTHER, 
PRESUMABLY IN RELIEF. THE PAPERS SAID FBI INVESTIGATING 
INCIDENT. FBI SUCK MY COCK. SO I CAME BACK TO MONTO EARLY 
DECEMBER, NOW WORK ON OTHER PLANS. JUNE 1,1985. SUCCESS AT LAST 
AFTER MANY FAILURES REPORTED IN THESE NOTES. TOOK ME YEAR AND A 
HALF OF INTENSIVE EFFORT, LARGELY NEGLECTING OTHER WORK Y TO 
DEVELOP EFFECTIVE TYPE BOMB. 4.45 PARTS AMMONIUM NITRATE 
(FROMFERTILI) ER) TO 1 PART EXTREMELY FINE PYWDERED 

ALUMINUM (FROMALUM. PAINT) MIXURE NOT CAKED BUT LEFT IN POWDER 
FORM, IGNITED IN ORDINARY IRON WATER PIPE WITH METAL PLUGS IN 
ENDS STRONG ENOUGH TO WITHSTAND ROUGHLY SAME PRESSURE AS WHAT 
WALLS OF PIPE WILL WITHSTAND. SIMPLE ENOUGH BUT I FOLLOWED SOME 
FALE LEADS BEFORE TRYING THIS ONE. NOTE DIFFICULTIES I FACED. 
FOR OBVOUS REASONS CANT ORDER CHEMICALS FROM SUPPLY HOUSE, MUST 
MAKE THEM OR EXTRACT THEM FROM READILY AVAILABLE MATERIALS. NO 
VEHICLE TO TRANSPORT STUFF, DIFFICULT ACCESS TO LIBRARIES, VERY 
LIMITED EQUIPMENT, HAVE TO BUILD OWN BALANCE, OTHER MONEY RELATED 
PROBLEMS. MAY 8 I PLANTED A SMALL BOMB (LESS THAN 2 OZ.OF 
EXPLOSIVE) IN THE COMPUTER SCI. DEPT. AT BERKELEY. THIS IS 
APARATO NO.2, EXP.83 IN MY NOTEBOOKS. AT SAME TIME I MAILED A 
LARGER BOMB(APARATO NO.1 EXP.82) TO BOEING CORP., AUBURN, WA. 
OUTCOME OF BOEING BOMB UNKNOWN. BERKELEY BOMB DID WELL FOR ITS 
SIZE. IT WAS SPRUNG BY AIRFORCE PILOT, 26YRSOLD, NAME HAUSER, 
WORKING ON MASTERS DEG. IN ELECTRICAL ENG. HE PROBABLY WOULD 


© HAVE BEEN KILLED IF SO POSITIONED RELATIVE TO BOMB AS TO TAKE THE 

FRAGMENTS IN HIS BODY. AS IT WERE, MAINLY HIS RIGHT ARM WAS HIT. 

WITNESSES SAID, "WHOLE ARM WAS EXPLODED, "BLOOD ALL OVER THE 
PLACE. "ONE NEWSPAPER SAID ARM WAS "MANGLED". ANOTHER SAID IT 
WAS "SHATTERED" AND THAT HE WOULD NEVER RECOVER FULL USE OF ARM 
AND HAHD. ALSO THERE WAS DAMAGE TO ONE EYE. ONE PAP THAT SAID 
THE SMALL COMPUTER LAB WAS "DESTROYED". THIS IS IMPROBABLE. 
OTHER PAPER SAID "MODERATE DAMAGE" TO VARIOUS ITEMS OF COMPUTER 
EQUIPMENT. PROBABLY MOST OF THE DAMAGE TO ARM AND EQUIPT. WAS 
DUE TO FRAGMENTS, NOT SHOCKWAVE. I WAS RELIEVED TO READ WHAT 
KIND OF GUY SPRANG THE TRAP. I HAD WORRIED ABOUT POSSIBILITY 
THAT SOME YOUNG KID, UNDERGRAD, NOT EVEN COMP SCI MAJOR MIGHT GET 
IT. BUT THIS GUY CLEARLY TYPICAL MEMBER OF THE TECHNICIAN CLASS. 
MIGHT EVEN BE ONE OF THE GUYS THAT HAS FLOWN THOSE FUCKING JETS 
OVER MY HOME. THIS GIVES GREAT RELIEF TO MY CHOKING, FRUSTRATED 
ANGER AND SENSE OF IMPOTENCE AGAINST THE SYSTEM. AT SAME TIME, 
MUST ADMIT I FEEL BADLY ABOUT HAVING CRIPPLED THIS MANS ARM. LY 
HAS BEEN BOTHERING ME ME A GOOD DEAL. THIS IS EMBARRASSING 
BECAUSE WHILE MY FEELINGS ARE PKRTLY FROM PITY, I AM SURE THEY 
COME LARGELY FROM THE TRAINING, PROPAGANDA, BRAINWASHING WE ALL 
GET, CONDITIONING US TO BE SCARED BY THE IDEA OF DOING CERTAIN 
THINGS. IT IS SHAMEFUL TO BE UNDER THE SWAY OF THIS 

BRAINWASHING. BUT DO NOT GET THE IDEA THAT I REGRET WHAT I 

DID. RELIEF OF FRUSTRATED ANGER OUTWEIGH SUN COMFORTABLE 
CONSCIENCE. I WOULD DO IT ALL OVER AGAIN. 
SO MANY FAILURES WITH FEEBLE INEFFECTIVE BOMBS WAS DRIVING ME 
DESPERATE WITH FRUSTRATION. HAVE TO GET REVENGE FOR ALL THE WILD 


COUNTRY BEING FUCKED UP BY THE SYSTEM. LATER... FURTHER SEARCH 
OF NEWSPAPERS YIELDED...HAUSERS ARM WAS "SEVERED OR NEARLY 
SEVERED". TIPS OF 3 FINGERS TORN OFF. USE OF ARM AND HAND WILL 


BE PERMANENTLY IMPAIRED, TO WHAT DEGREE NOT KNOWN. HAUSER FATHER 
OF 2 KIDS. HE WAS WORKING TOWARD PHD, CONTRARY TO OTHER PAPER 
THAT SAID MASTERS. HE WAS AFRAID HIS "DREAM" WAS RUINED. DREAM 
WAS TO BE ASTRONAUT. IMAGINE A GROWN MAN WHOSE DREAM IS TO BE AN 
ASTRONAUT. 
I AM NO LONGER BOTHERED BY HAVING CRIPPLED THIS GUY, PARTLY 
BECAUSE I JUST "GO TO VERIT "WITH TIME, PARTLY BECAUSE HIS 
ASPIRATION FOR SO IGNOBLE. SEARCHED OTHER NEWSPAPERS. FOUND NO 
REFERENCE TO BOEING BOMB. SEEMS INEXPLICABLE IT WAS DESIGNED AND 
BUILT WITH SU DOWN OF ARE THAT MALFUNCTION SEEMS HIGHLY 
IMPROBABLE. LATER. RECENTLY I CAMPED IN A PARADISE LIKE 
CLACIAL CIRQUE. AT EVENING, BEAUTIFUL SINGING OF BIRDS WAS 
RUINED BY THE OBSCENE ROAR OF JET PLANES. THEN I LAUGHED AT THE 
@) IDEA OF HAVING ANY COMPUNCTION ABOUT CRIPPLING AN AIRPLANE PILOT. 
EXPERIMENT 100. MID NOVEMBER 1985 I SENT BOMB IN MAIL TO JAMES 


q 


V. MCCONNELL, BEHAVIOR MODIFICATION RESEARCHER AT UNIV. OF 
MICHIGAN. ONLY MINOR INJURIES TO MCCONNLLS ASSISTANT. 
DEFLAGRATED, DID NOT DETONATE. MUST BE EITHER PIPE WAS A LITTLE 
WEAK OR LOADING DENSITY OF EXPLOSIVO A SHADE TOO HIGH AT 
FAILURE. EXPERIMENT 97. DEC. 11, 1985 I PLANTED BOMB DISGUISED 
TO LOOK LIKE SCRAP OF LUMBER BEHIND RENTECH COMPUTE STORE IN 
SACRAMENTO. ACCORDING TO SAN FRANCISIO EXAMINER, DEC.20, THE 
"OPERATOR" (OWNER? MANAGER?) OF THE STORE WAS KILLED, "BLOWN TO 
BITS", ON DEC.12. EXCELLENT. HUMANE WAY TO ELIMINATE SOMEBODY . 
HE PROBABLY NEVER FELT A THING. 25000 DOLLAR REWARD OFFERED. 
RATHER FLATTERING. DEC. 11 I MAILED LETTER TO S.F. EXAMINER IN 
NAME OF A GROUP CALLING ITSELF THE FREEDOC CLUB, CLAIMING CREDIT 
FOR THE HAUSER BOMBING AND ANNOUNCING ITSELF AS 

AN ANTI TECHNOLOGY TERRORIST ORGANIZATION. BUT THE IN GC.20 
ARTICLE IN THE EXAMINER DESCRIBED MY SERIES OF BOMBINGS AND 
STATED THAT NO GROUAND HAD CLAIMED CREDIT FOR THEM.UP TO DEC.22, 
NO MENTION IN EXAMINER OF MY LETTER. LETTER NOT YET ARRIVED? 
SEEMS STRANGE. AFTER THIS LATEST RAID I SEARCHED L.A. TIMES 
THROUGH DEC 13 AND SOME OTHER PAPERS THROUGH DEC 14, FOUND NO 
MENTION OF BOMBING. I FEARED SOMETHING HAD GONE WRONG, AND SINCE 
EXP. 100 WAS FAILURE TOO I WAS TERRIBLY FRUSTRATED AND THOUGHT I 
WAS GOING TO HAVE TO SPEND ALL WINTER MAKING NEW, BETTER BOMBS, 
SO WROTE MY BROTHER GIVING EXCUSE TO CALL OF VISIT I WAS GOING 
TO MAKE HSM. BUT SINCE EXP 97 TURNED OUT SO WELL, I WILL TRY TO 
ARRANGE TO VISIT BROTHER AFTER ALL. " 


U-2 (1985) Department of History 
University of Utah 
Salt Lake City, Utah 84112 
November 12, 1985 


Dr. James V. McConnell 
2900 E. Delhi Road 
Ann Arbor, Michigan 48103 


Dear Dr. McConnell: 


I am a doctoral candidate in History at the University of Utah. 
My field of interest is the history of science, and I am writing my 
dissertation on the development of the behavioral sciences during 
the twentieth century. 


This dissertation aspires to be more than a mere collection of 
facts. In it I am attempting to analyse the factors in society at 
large that tend to promote vigorous development in a given area of 
science, and especially I am attempting to shed light on the way in 
which progress in a particular field of research influences public 
attitudes toward that field in such a manner as to further 
accelerate its development, as through research grants, increased 
interest on the part of students, and so forth. I have selected 
the behavioral sciences for study because I believe that they 
illustrate particularly well my hypotheses concerning the 
interaction of science and society. 


I have now prepared an initial version of the dissertation, but 
expect to revise it heavily before putting it into final form. 
Before completing the revisions, I am asking several distinguished 
researchers in the behavioral sciences for their comments on the 
paper. I ias for this purpose that ft am sending you herewith a 
copy of my dissertation in its preliminary form. 


Since this dissertation is very long and detailed, I realize that 
you may not have time to read it in its entirety, but I would 
appreciate it very much if you could at least look over Chapters 11 
and 12, the chapters most closely related to your own field of 
research, and give me your comments and any corrections you may 
have. Particularly I would like to know your reaction to. the idea 
outlined in the Last three paragraphs of Chapter 12. Of. course, 
any comments that you might care to make on any other part of the 
dissertation would also be most welcome. 


I thank you in advance for your kind assistance. 


Very truly yours, 


Ralph C. Kloppenburg 
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6c. Origin of various things 


Objects that have an attached number have their origin indicated 


as follows: 
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June 1985 
Found near the old antennas atop Baldy. 
Bought at Kramis Hardware in Missoula; disguised; June 1985; 
2a: other remains of tubes[;] with these I touched them. 


Solid bar has a safe origin. The tubes were bought from Burton 
Lumber of §.L.C.(Salt Lake City), May 1985. On the margin of 
the part of the receipt the company kept, there will be 
impressions from one part of my fingers. 

I took these tubes from the remains of the old and abandoned 
mining equipment (placer) which is in the creek next to Stemple 
Pass Rd. beyond S. Poorman. A man went by the road in his truck 
while I was standing there, up near the equipment; I do not 
know if he saw me or not. He was the only one who went by or 
who could see me. June 1985 

Found by the side of Stemple Pass Rd. June 1985. Nobody saw me 
take it. 

Found at Stonewall Mtn. peak where the remains of the old 
watchtower are. I found at the peak three girls who had climbed 
the mountain on horseback; I pretended to go away, but I really 
hid and waited until they went away; I returned to the peak 
later to get the tubes, so that nobody saw me take them. July 
1985 

Orange insulation wire found in the foothills where I have my 
encampment further up from McClellan Gulch, July 1985. This wire 
is either 23 ga. Or 24 ga. according to a measurement of 
resistance. [TN: ga. = gauge] 

Aluminum tube found in Gt. Falls, June 1985. Found on the 
street. 

Tubes bought from Rock Hand, August 1985. On this date they are 
clean. 
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10. 


Tubes bought in a Junkyard, Utah Scrap Metal, at 900 S Street, 
some blocks to the west of West Temple, in Salt Lake City When 
buying these tubes, I gave them Charles Kradnick as the name, 
without an address. I was wearing silvered glasses, gum (chewing 
gum) under the upper lip (changing its shape that way), and a 
piece of wax in the left nostril, distorting it. I had to sign 
a receipt (with the name of Charles Kradnik), but I did it in 
such a way that I did not leave impressions on it from my 
fingers. Neither did I leave on the tubes themselves the 
impressions from my fingers. December 1985. 

Tubes bought from the small "surplus" and "junk" store in 
Helena. Summer 1986. 

Tubes bought from the Coast to Coast Store, Holiday Village, 
Great Falls, August 1986. 

Piece of tube (which comes from Gold Dollar mine) which we use 
to water the garden. 

Iron bars we found near a small mining firm by the south side 
of Stemple Pass Rd., July 1986 

Wire found in Stemple Pass Road, near our house. 

Bolts, nuts and springs bought in Skaggs and Coast to Coast in 
Great Falls, August 1986. They should be cleaned. 

Clean for experiment 116. Butchpipe. 

Beer can. It is clean as far as my fingerprints, but it may well 
have the fingerprints of a Friend of Kim Williams. 

Rubber letters, etc. Bought in Spokane, Nov. 1990 
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20 « Copper tube, outside diameter 3/8". Bought Nov. 1990 ina 
hardware store in Spokane, on E. Sprague Ave., approximate 


2l. 


number: 1802 E Sprague. In any case, it is some 2 blocks to the 
east of the post office which is on 1602 E. Sprague. This tube 
may have my fingerprints (which, nevertheless, will be easy to 
erase with a file). When buying this tube, I was wearing a 
bulky cloak, with a jacket inside, so I would seem heavier than 
I am; silvered glasses; a cap with visor that covered my 
forehead; and kleenex inside the nostrils which expanded them; 
and the beard was darkened so it would seem almost black, or, 
at least, a very dark brown. To be sure to obtain a tube of the 
correct diameter, I showed the employee a small piece of tube 
of the kind I wanted to buy. This small piece was from a tube 
that, almost for sure, I had bought either at Pacific Hyde and 
Fur in Helena, or (less probably) at an auto parts store in 
Missoula. I am sure I took with me this small piece of tube 
when leaving the hardware store, and that I still had it with 
me upon arriving at the bus station in Spokane. But in some way 
that I do not understand, I lost it afterwards. 

Stamps with $1 value. I bought them Nov. 1990 [TN: the date was 
inserted above the words and also on the left margin] from a 
vending machine at the post office which is at 1602 E Sprague 
in Spokane. Here is a strip of 11 stamps and one loose stamp. 
I first bought the strip of 11 stamps. I took them with my left 
hand which had on a soft leather (soft leather) glove [TN: "soft 
leather" was rendered in English after the Spanish]. I took the 
first stamp from the strip without remembering to first wipe the 
glove's fingers. I later wiped the glove (although not with 
[TN: continues on page 86] 


C-524 (7/9/86) K2028 
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T. J. Kaczynski 

Stemple Pass Road 
Lincoln, Montana 59639 
July 9, 1986 


Professor Paul Kurtz 
660 Le Brun Road No answer received 


Eggertsville, New York 14226 as of Aug 31, 1986 

Dear Professor Kurtz: 

I have seen some of your writings in the Skeptical Inquirer, 

and it has occurred to me that you may be the sort of philosopher 
who would be able to help me with a certain question. If you can't 
answer it yourself, you can most likely refer me either to another 
philosopher or to a discussion of the problem in the literature. 

I have always been a Materialist, but recently I have come up 
against a certain difficulty in reconcilling consciousness with a 
strictly materialistic view of the human mind. In the first place, 
it is clear that there can be no scientific explanation of 
consciousness, since there is no way of defining "consciousness" 
operationally in terms of the concepts used by science. (For that 
matter, there doesn't seem to be any way at all of defining 
"Consciousness". Yet we all claim to know what we mean by it and 
we all claim to experience itl.) But the facts obtained through 
research on the brain tend to indicate that all human behavior, 
thought, and feeling are determined by chemical and electrical 
events that occur in the body -- principally in the brain. In my 
youth, therefore, I concluded that while I was aware of certain 
sensations, and while the fact that I was aware of these sensations 
could not be explained in materialistic terms, nevertheless it was 
the laws of physics and chemistry that determined what sensations 


I was aware of, and moreover the fact of my awareness affected 
1, One can provide for one's own use anostensive definition of one's 

own consciousness. There is something that I directly experience and 

I can associate with it the word "consciousness" even if I can't explain 
to another person the meaning of this word. See Footnote 2. 


T85 (1985) 

dept. has only so much money. To get the money they either have to 
raise taxes or increase the tax base. Your friend won't want to 
raise taxes. As for increasing the tax base, that can only be done 
by bringing in more people and industry so that cities like San 
Antonio get bigger and worse. Well, wait. That argument leads 
into ramifications that are probably beyond your friend's limited 
Capacity to absorb abstractions. Probably it would be best to keep 
the argument simpler still: You can't "Separate the good from the 
bad" because you can't have paved roads without having big cities 
too. Why? Because it would be impossibly expensive to pave all 
those roads with picks and shovels. To do it you need machinery. 
And you can't have machinery without those poor bastards slaving 
away on the assembly lines in Detroit and in the steel mills in 
Pittsburgh and so forth. The more roads you pave the more 
machinery you need, and the bigger the cities have to get. 

Still, the best you can hope to do with someone like that, I 
think, is create enough confusion in his mind so that he stops 
whining for a paved road. Fact is that most people are animals. 
Except with issues that are of such immediate and obvious practical 
importance that they can't evade them (and sometimes even with such 
issues), what they think is what enables them to most easily avoid 
any psychological conflict. This applies to intellectuals and 
others supposedly "thinking" people as well as to the average man. 

I doubt that the pigmies have any guilt, conscious or 
otherwise, about killing animals. Guilt is a conflict between what 


we're trained not to do and impulse that lead us to do it anyway. 
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great care) on my cloak, and I touched the other stamps only 
after wiping or cleaning the glove's fingers. I used up my 
quarters and I returned after 2 or 3 hours to buy more stamps 
from the same machine, but soon after buying one single stamp 
(this is the loose stamp that is in the envelope), the stamps 
in the machine ran out. I only touched this last stamp with the 
woolen cloth gloves (or cloth, fabric or whatever it may be) 
that had been well wiped or cleaned on my cloak. When buying 
these stamps, I was wearing the same clothes, glasses, beard 
color, etc., that I described under number 20 above. When 
writing on the outside of the envelope that contains these 
stamps, I was careful for the stamps not to be under the pencil 
so the impression from the writing would not be on them. So 
these stamps should be quite clean, unless it were due to the 
quite remote possibility that one of the two stamps which are 
at the ends of the strip got from the leather glove some 
impression of my finger that would have gotten on the leather 
when I handled the gloves before putting them on. [TN: The 
following words were inserted at the end of this item.] 

Also see the note which is with the stamps. 

9 volt batteries bought at a Safeway in Spokane, Nov. 1990. 
Typing paper. Bought at a Safeway in Missoula, Nov. 1990. 
Springs. Bought at Coast to Coast, Missoula, Nov. 1990. The 
only disguise I was wearing were the silvered eyeglasses. 
Wires removed from our old Japanese radio. 

Wires bought from UBC in Helena, probably in the middle of the 
decade of 1980-1990. 


C-231C (Late 1980's) 
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(A top spiral Mead "the Spiral" memo pad with handwritten text) 


[Page 63] 
(63) 


aspirations in terms of the super-ego 
..." -- Jules Monnerot, 

Sociology and Psychology of Communism, 
translated by Jane Degras and 

Richard Rees, Beacon Press, 

Boston, 1960. Page 136 and page 

140. This very neatly describes 

one of the most important functions 

that ideology serves for the over- 
conditioned or over-moralized person. 

But it should be noted that ideology can 
serve at least 3 other functions. #1. It 
seeks to reconcile real or apparent contra- 
dictions in the socially accepted values. 
E.g., in our society both rationality and 
morality are highly valued, yet rational 
self-interest would seem at times to 

lead one to perform immoral acts for 
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(A top spiral Mead "the Spiral" memo pad with handwritten text) 


[Page 64] 
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one's [S/O] eum own advantage. Thus the 
philosophy of "enlightened selfishness" 

was invented to reconcile morality with 
prevailing notions of "rationality". #2. 
One seeks to have an organized view of 

the world and how it functions, and 

what the future is [S/O] likely to bring under 
given circumstances; this provides, 

among other things, a guide to 
decision-making. But a strictly 

rational view of the world leaves too 

many questions unanswered and leads 

to too many unpleasant conclusions. 
Ideology fills in the gaps and also 

may replace unpleasant conclusions 

with more palatable ones. It also provides 
a guide for decision-making where 
rationality fails. For example, what 


C-941 (1992) K20171 
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3 (A around #) 


was referring to in my letters. Nevertheless, I 
haven't had my feet examined, because I assume 

the only possible treatments would be either surgery 
or special shoes, either of which I'm sure would 

be much too expensive. Though they cause me some 
pain, my foot problems don't restrict my activities 
in any way. I should have them seen to anyway, 
Since the eventual result of neglecting them may 

be arthritis; but I need the money for other 
purposes. 

In fact, it was primarily for other purposes 
and not for medical reasons that I [S/O] wanted—tkhe 
wanted the $70002. 

As for other medical matters: 

Insomnia. Ever since a little before my 
46th birthday I've been suffering from 
intermittent insomnia. It may be that the 
insomnia is caused by the fact that I am involved 
in a project in which I have a tremendous psychological 
investment and which I am absolutely determined to 
bring to a successful conclusion, but which 
involves endless difficulties and delays, so that 
it drags on and on - hence frustration. Or the 
insomnia may be due to mild depression - yet 
the only other symptoms of depression I've 
experienced are feelings of hopelessness that I 
often have during the evening, when I am inactive; 
and the periods when I have feelings of hopelessness 
do not seem to correlate well with the periods 
when the insomnia is worst. The feelings of hopelessness, 
by the way, focus mainly on the fact that I've 
never had a wife or girlfriend, or any kids, and that 
I'm now pretty nearly too old for that. 
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6 (A around #) 

..-But what worried me... 
in connection with my health was the possibility that I 
might die or be disabled before I accomplished what I 
wanted to accomplish with the projects described in my 
grey loose-[S/0O] tee leaf notebooks. Those goals are literally 
more important [S/O] than—life—itsel£f to me than life itself, 
and to accomplish them I'd even go crawling to the 
welfare dept. for medical-expense money. As for money 
to help study at the U. of M., that was during a period 
when I was suffering from an outbreak of desire for women. 
Studying at U of M would have provided a way to get out 
of Lincoln, hence to have opportunity to meet women, and 
also might have provided qualifications for steady 
employment, which most women (slaves to respectability 
as they are) demand in a man. Sex, alas, is the one 
thing that has too much power over me, and to get 
opportunity to meet women I'd even perhaps have lowered 
myself to the point of leeching off welfare Dept. [S/O] Aa I actually 
did go so far as to apply for admission to U. of M. Journalism 
School. (I didn't intend to apply for welfare, and hoped to finance 
schooling without that.) But I decided not to attend U of M 
after all, because can't afford to [S/O] +tese—the take that much time 
out from my projects, and by that time I'd got over the worst 
of my desire for women. 

I still desire women, and even apart from that I'd 
like to study certain things at U. of M. So, conceivably, 
I may still study at U of M. at some time in the 
future. 


U-3 (1993) 

We are an anarchist group calling ourselves FC. Notice that the 
postmark on this envelope precedes a newsworthy event that will 
happen about the time you receive this letter, if nothing goes 
wrong. This will prove that we knew about the event in advance, so 
our claim of responsibility is truthful. Ask the FBI about FC. 
They have heard of us. We will give information about our goals at 
some future time. Right now we only want to establish our identity 
and provide an identifying number that will ensure the authenticity 
of any future communications from us. Keep this number secret so 


that no one else can pretend to speak in our name. 


o) C-225B PAGE 4 (1993) 

PAGE 4. In a letter, say that the "scientists think that they're 
very intelligent because they have advanced degrees (advanced 
degrees) but they're not as intelligent as they think they are, 
because they opened up those packages." This will make [TN: The 
Spanish verb hara (make) is misspelled] them think that I don't 
have an advanced degree. 


U-4 (4/20/95) 


Dr. Gelernter: 


People with advanced degrees aren't as smart as they think. 


they are. If you'd had any brains you would have realized that 
there are a lot of people out there who resent bitterly the way 
techno-nerds like you are changing the world and you wouldn't have 
been dumb enough to open an unexpected package from an unknown 
source. 

In the epilog of your book, "Mirror Worlds," you tried to 
justify your research by claiming that the developments you 
describe are inevitable, and that any college person can learn 
enough about computers to compete in a computer-dominated world. 
Apparently people without a college degree don't count. In any 
case, being informed about computers won't enable anyone to prevent 
invasion of privacy (through computers), genetic engineering (to 
which computers make an important contribution), environmental 
degradation through excessive economic growth (computers make an 
important contribution to economic growth) and so forth. 

As for the inevitability argument, if the developments you 
describe are inevitable, they are not inevitable in the way that 
old age or bad (NOTE: WORD CROSSED OUT BY TED) weather are 
inevitable. They are inevitable only because techno-nerds like you 
make them inevitable. If there were no computer scientists there 
would be no progress in computer science. Ifyou claim (NOTE: 
WORD CROSSED OUT BY TED) you are justified in pursuing your 
research because the developments involved are inevitable, then you 
may as well say that theft is inevitable, therefore we shouldn't 
blame thieves. 

But we do not believe that progress and growth are inevitable. 
We'll have more to say about that later. 


FC 


Peasy Warren Hoge of the New York Times can confirm that this 
letter does come from FC. 


U-5 (4/20/95) 


Dr. Roberts: It would be beneficial to your health to stop your 
research in genetics. This is a warning from FC. 

Warren Hoge of the New York Times can confirm that this note 
does come from FC. 


U-6 (4/20/95) 


Dr. Sharp: It would be beneficial to your health to stop your 
research in genetics. This is a warning from FC. 

Warren Hoge of the New York times can confirm that this note 
does come from FC. 


U-7 (4/20/95) Yh (9S 

This is a message from the terrorist group FC. TO 
prove its authenticity we give our identifying number (to be kept 
secret): 553-25-4394. 

We blew up Thomas Mosser last December because he was a 
Burston-Marsteller executive. Among other misdeeds, Burston- 
Marsteller helped Exxon clean up its public image after the Exxon 
Valdez incident. But we attacked Burston-Marsteller less for its 
specific misdeeds than on general principles. Burston-Marsteller 
is about the biggest organization in the public relations field. 
This means that its business is the development of techniques for 
manipulating people's attitudes. It was for this more than for 
its actions in specific cases that we sent a bomb to an executive 
of this company. 

Some news reports have made the misleading statement 
that we have been attacking universities or scholars. We have 
nothing against universities or scholars as such. All the 
university people whom we have attacked have been specialists in 
technical fields. (We consider certain areas of applied 
psychology, such as behavior modification, to be technical 
fields.) We would not want anyone to think that we have any 
desire to hurt professors who study Archaeology, history, 
literature or harmless stuff like that. The people we are out to 
get are the scientists and engineers, especially in critical 
fields like computers and genetics. As for the bomb planted in 
the XXXXXXXX Business School at the U. of Utah, that was a 


botched operation. We won't say how or why it was botched 


because we don't want to give that FBI any clues. No one was 
hurt by that bomb. 

In our previous letter to you we called ourselves 
anarchists. Since banerchiat” is a vague word that has been 
applied to a variety of attitudes, further explanation is needed. 
We call ourselves anarchists because we would like, ideally, to 
break down all society into very small, completely autonomous 
units. Regrettably, we don't see any Clear road to this goal, Sọ 
we leave it to the indefinite future. Our more immediate goal, 
which we think may be attainable at some time during the next 
several decades, is the destruction of the worldwide industrial 
system. Through our bombings we hope to promote social 
instability in industrial society, propagate anti-industrial 
ideas and give encouragement to those who hate the industrial 
system. 

The FBI has tried to portray these bombings as the work 
of an isolated nut. We won't waste our time arguing about 
whether we are nuts, but we certainly are NOt “Leolaced (4, ROT 
security reasons we won't reveal the number of members of our 
group, but anyone who will read the anarchist and radical 
environmentalist journals will see that opposition to the 
industrial-technological system is widespread and growing. 

Why do we announce our XXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXX goals only 
now, though we made our first bomb some seventeen years ago? Our 
early bombs were too ineffectual to attract much public attention 
or give encouragement to those who hate the system. We found by 


experience that gunpowder bombs, if small enough to be carried 


inconspicuously, were too feeble to do much damage, so we took a 
couple of years off to do some experimenting. We learned how to 
make pipe bombs that were powerful enough, and we used these ina 
couple of successful bombings as well as in some unsuccessful 
ones. Unfortunately we discovered that these bombs would not 
detonate consistently when made with three-quarter inch steel 
water pipe. They did seem to detonate consistently when made 
with massively reinforced one inch steel water pipe, but a bomb 
of this type made a long, heavy package, too conspicuous and 

A tae looking for our liking. 

So we went back to work, and after a long period of 
experimentation we developed a type of bomb that does not require 
a pipe, but is set off by a detonating cap that consists of a 
chlorate explosive packed into a piece of small diameter copper 
tubing. (The detonating cap is a miniature pipe bomb.) We used 
bombs of this type to blow up the genetic engineer Charles 
Epstein and the computer specialist David Gelernter. We did use 
a chlorate pipe bomb to blow up Thomas Mosser because we happened 
to have a piece of light-weight aluminum pipe that was just right 
for the job. The Gelernter and Epstein bombings were not fatal, 
but the Mosser bombing was fatal even though a smaller amount of 
explosive was used. We think this was because the type OT 
fragmentation material that we used in the Mosser bombing is more 
effective XXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXX than what we've used previously. 

Since we no longer have to confine the explosive ina 
pipe, we are now free of limitations on the size and shape OE, OUT 
bombs. We are pretty sure we know how to increase the power of 
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our explosives and reduce the number of batteries needed to set 
them off. And, as we've just indicated, we think we now have 
more effective fragmentation material. So we expect to be able 
to pack deadly bombs into ever smaller, lighter and more harmless 
looking packages. On the other hand, we believe we will be able 
to make bombs much bigger than any we've made before. With a 
briefcase-full or a suitcase-full of explosives we should be able 
to blow out the walls of substantial buildings. 

Clearly we are ina position to do a great deal of 
dates: And it doesn't appear that the FBI is going to Gatch. us 
any time soon. The FBI is a joke. 

The people who are pushing all this growth and progress 
garbage deserve to be severely punished. But our goal is less to 
punish them than to propagate ideas. Anyhow we are getting tired 
of making bombs. It's no fun having to spend all your evenings 
and weekends preparing dangerous mixures, filing trigger 
mechanisms out of scraps of metal or searching the sierras for a 
place isolated enough to test a bomb. So we offer a bargain. 

We have a long article, between 29,000 and 37,000 
words, that we want to have published. If you can get it 
published according to our requirements we will permanently 
desist from "terrorist activities. It must be published in the 
New York Times, Time or Newsweek, or in some other widely read, 
nationally distributed periodical. Because of its length we 
suppose it will have to be serialized. Alternatively, it can be 
published as a small book, but the book must be well publicized 


and made available at a moderate price in bookstores nationwide 


and in at least some places abroad. Whoever agrees to publish the 
material will have exclusive rights to reproduce it for a period 
of six months and will be welcome to any profits they may make 
from it. After six months from the first appearance of the 
article or book it must become public property, so that anyone 
can reproduce or publish it. (If material is serialized, first 
instalment becomes public property six months after appearance of 
first instalment, second instalment becomes public property six 
months after appearance of second instalment, etc.) We must have 
he aight to publish in the New York Times, Time or Newsweek, 
each year for three years after the appearance of our article or 
book, three thousand words expanding or clarifying our material 
or rebutting criticisms of it. 

The article will (UI) not explicitly advocate violence. 
There will be an unavoidable implication that we favor violence 
to the extent that it may be necessary, since we advocate 
eliminating industrial society and we ourselves have been using 
violence to that end. But the article will not advocate violence 
explicitly, nor will it propose the overthrow of the United 
States Government, nor will it contain obscenity (UI) or anything 
else that you would be likely to regard as unacceptable for 
publication. 

How do you know that we will keep our promise to desist 
from terrorism if our conditions are met? It will be to our (UI) 
advantage to keep our promise. We want to win acceptance for 
certain ideas. If we break our promise people will lose respect 


for us and so will be less likely to accept the ideas. 


Our offer to desist from terrorism is subject to three 
qualifications. First: Our promise to desist will not take 
effect until all parts of our article or book have appeared in 
print. Second: If the authorities should succeed in tracking us 
down and an attempt is made to arrest any of us, or even to 
question us in connection with the bombings, we reserve the right 
to use violence. Third: We distinguish between terrorism and 
sabotage. By terrorism we mean actions motivated by a desire to 
influence the development of a society and intended to cause 
Sadao or death to human beings. By sabotage we mean similarly 
motivated actions intended to destroy property without injuring 
human beings. The promise we offer is to desist from terrorism. 
We reserve the right to engage in sabotage. 

It may be just as well that failure of our early bombs 
discouraged us from making any public statements at the time. We 
were very young then and our thinking was crude. Over the years 
we have given as much attention to the developments of our ideas 
as to the development of bombs, and we now have some thing 
serious to say. And we feel that just now the time is ripe for 
the presentation of anti-industrial ideas. 

Please see to it that the answer to our offer is well 
publicized in the media so that we won't miss it. Be sure to 
tell us where and how our material will be published and how long 
it will take to appear in print once we have sent in the 
manuscript. If the answer is satisfactory, we will finish typing 
the manuscript and send it to you. If the answer is 


unsatisfactory, we will start building our next bomb. 


We encourage you to print this letter. 


FC 
P.S. Mr. Hoge, at this time we are sending letters to David 
Gelernter, Richard J. Roberts and Phillip A. Sharp, the last two 
being recent Nobel Prize winners. We are not putting our 
identifying number on these letters, because we want to keep it 
secret. Instead, we are advising Gelernter, Roberts and Sharp to 


contact you for confirmation that the letters do come from FC. 


U-8 (6/24/96) 


WARNING 
The terrorist group FC, called unabomber by the FBI, is planning to 
blow up an airliner out of Los Angeles International Airport some 
time during the next six days. To prove that the writer of this 
letter knows something about FC, the first two digits of their 


identifying number are 55. 


Kn 
LAX Tha? 
SFG, le 
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New York Times: Mark 

This is a message from FC, 

If the enclosed manuscript is published reasonably soon and 
receives wide public exposure, we will permanently desist from 
terrorism in accord with the agreement that we proposed in our last 
letter to you. 

In that letter we stated that whoever agreed to publish the 
manuscript was to have exclusive rights to it for six months, after 
which the material was to become public property. We are willing 
to be flexible about the six month limit. The reason we offered 
exclusive rights (temporarily) was to provide an incentive for 
publication the manuscript. Presumably, whoever published it would 

Ga hope to profit by doing so. We assume that the six month limit 
should be ample if the material is published in a periodical, but 
if it is published in book form we xxxx don't know how long the 
publisher would need exclusive rights in order to have a reasonable 
expectation of making a profit. So if the NY Times arranges for 
publication in book form, we leave the period of exclusive rights 
to your discretion. But it should be no longer than necessary and 
in any case must not exceed one year, unless you publish in the 
Times xx good and convincing reasons for faking, i¢ longer enan 


that. We don't want our material to remain locked up by a 


copyright, especially if it is published in the form of a book and 


the book doesn't sell. 


- Contrary to what the FBI has suggested, our bombing at the 


Za 

California Forestry Association was in no way inspired by the 
Oklahoma City bombing. We strongly deplore the kind of 
indiscriminate slaughter that occurred in the Oklahoma City event. 
We have no regret about the fact that our bomb blew up the "wrong" 
man, Gilbert Murray, instead of William N. Dennison, to whom it was 
addressed. Though Murray did not have Dennison's flammatory style 
he was pursuing the same goals, and he was probably pursuing them 
more effectively because of the very fact that he was not 
inflammatory. 

A letter from an anarchist to the editors of the NY Times made 
us realize that we owe an apology to the radical environmentalist 
and nonviolent anarchist movements. Statements we made in our 
letters to the NY Times would tend to associate us with anarchism 
and radical environmentalism and therefore might make the public 
think of anarchists and radical environmentalists as terrorists. 
So we want to make it clear that there is a NONVIOLENT anarchist 
movement that probably includes most people in America today who 
would describe themselves as anarchists. It's a safe bet that 
practically all of them strongly disapprove of our bombings. Many 
radical environmentalists do engage in sabotage, but the 
overwhelming majority of them are opposed to violence against human 
beings. We know of no case in which a radical environmentalist has 
intentionally injured a human being. (There was one injury due to 
a tree spiking incident, but the spiking was probably intended only 


to damage equipment, not injure people.) 
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We decided to call ourselves anarchists not in order to 
associate ourselves with any particular anarchist group or movement 
but only because we felt we needed some label to apply to ourselves 
and "anarchist" was the only one that seemed to fit. The term 
"anarchist" has been applied to a wide variety of attitudes and 
about the only thing these attitudes have in common is opposition 
to the power of governments and other large organizations. That 
cetetadniy fits us. 

For an organization that pretends to be the world's greatest 
law-enforcement agency, the FBI seemed surprisingly incompetent. 
They can't even keep elementary facts straight. Many news reports 
based on information provided by the FBI are incorrect and even 
contradict each other. Maybe some of these errors and 
contradictions are the result of the journalists' mistakes, but it 
appears that most are the fault of the FBI. 

Examples: It was reported that the bomb that killed Gilbert 
Murray was a pipe bomb. It was not a pipe bomb but was set off by 
a home made detonating cap. (The FBI's so-called experts should 
have been able to determine this quickly and easily, especially 
since we indicated in an unpublished part of our last letter to the 
NY Times that the majority of our bombs are no longer pipe bombs.) 
It was also reported that the address label on this same bomb gave 
the name of the California Forestry Association incorrectly. This 


is false. The name was given correctly. 


4. 

The FBI's theory that we have some kind of a fascination with 
wood is about as silly as it can get. They apparently based this 
theory mainly on the fact that we've used a lot of wood in the 
construction of bomb packages, and several of our targets have 
lived on streets that are named after trees or have names that 
include words like "wood," etc. As for our use of wood in 
construction, what other material is so light, so easy to work and 
so readily available in large chunks (such as a 2x4) from which 
suitable pieces can be cut? One FBI agent mentioned in support of 
the wood theory that we had used wood to make parts that could have 
been made out of xxx metal. But why use metal where wood can be 
used. Wood is much lighter and much easier to work. One of the 
reasons why we used wooden rather than cardboard boxes for mail 
bombs is that cardboard boxes crush easily and rough handling in 
the mail could cause damage to trigger mechanisms, possibly 
resulting in premature detonation. As for our use of "exotic" 
woods, we've used hickory from old tooI handles, and we recognized 
redwood from its color, but apart from that we usually don't even 
know what kind of wood we are working with since we just use pieces 
of scrap lumber that we pick up her and there. Ne for the 
"polished" wood, it was only sanded. We sanded the outside of 
wooden boxes to remove saw marks so that the packages would have a 
smooth, factory-made appearance, less likely to arouse suspicion. 
Some inside parts were sanded to remove possible fingerprints. 


Since wood is porous, sweat from the fingers probably penetrates 
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the surface a short distance, so we assume xx that merely wiping 
wood does not reliably remove fingerprints. Some metal parts also 
were scrubbed with sandpaper or emery paper for a similar reason. 
It is well known that old fingerprints on metal can sometimes be 
brought out by treating with acid, so presumably the sweat affects 
the surface of the metal chemically and merely wiping is probably 
not a reliable method of removing prints. As for the streets named 
dtes trees, wood etc., that's only chance. Just check a street 
map of any suburban area and see how many of the street names 
include as a component either the name of some species of tree or 
a word such as "wood," "forest," "arbor," "grove" etc. The FBI 
must really be getting desperate if xxxx they resort to theories as 


ridiculous as this one about the supposed fascination with wood. 


What about the morality of revolutionary violence? To the 
extent that the word "morality" refers to a code of behavior laid 
down by society, it is senseless to apply moral criteria to the 
actions of revolutionaries. Each society prescribes a system of 
morality that is designed to preserve the existence and facilitate 
the functioning of that society. Since revolutionaries work to 
overthrow the society in which they live, they have no reason to 
abide by its moral code. Of course, those who want to preserve the 


society always regard the revolutionaries as immoral. 


6. 

But the word "morality" might also refer to the consideration 
for others as motivated by sympathy or compassion (which exist 
independently of any socially prescribed code). In this sense one 
can ask about the morality of revolutionary violence. Do the 
revolutionaries! goals outweigh the harm they cause to others? Do 
the people they hurt "deserve" it? 

Such questions can be answered only on a subjective basis, and 
we don't think it is necessary for us to do any public soul- 
searching in this letter. But we will say that we are not 
insensitive to the pain caused by our bombings. 

A bomb package that we mailed to computer scientist Patrick 
Fischer injured his secretary when she opened it. We certainly 
regret that. And when we were young and comparatively reckless we 
were much more careless in selecting targets than we are now. For 
instance, in one case we attempted unsuccessfully to blow up an 
airliner. The idea was to kill a lot of business people who we 
assumed would constitute the majority of the passengers. But of 
course some of the passengers likely would have been innocent 
people - maybe kids, or some working stiff going to see his sick 
grandmother. We're glad now that that attempt failed. 

But even though we would undo some of the things we did in 
earlier days, or do them differently, we are convinced that our 
enterprise is basically right. The industrial-technological system 
has got to be eliminated, and to us almost any means that may be 


necessary for that purpose are justified, even if they involve risk 


Ta 


to innocent people. As for the people who wilfully and knowingly 
promote economic growth and technical progress, in our eyes they 
are criminals, and if they get blown up they deserve it. 

Of course, people don't kill others and risk their own lives 


just from a. detached conviction that a certain change should be 


made in society. They have to be motivated by some strong 
emotional force. What is the motivating force in our case? The 
answer is simple: Anger. You'll ask why we are so angry. You 


would do better to ask why there is so much anger and frustration 
in modern society generally. We think that our manuscript gives 
the answer to that question, or at least an important part of the 
answer. 
We encourage you to print this letter, but we don't require it 
a part of the condition for our promise to desist from terrorism. 
FC 
P.S. We want to add a qualification to our (temporary) grant 
of exclusive rights to whoever publishes our manuscript. We are 
sending copies of the manuscript to several other parties besides 
the NY Times. We want everyone to whom we have sent a copy to have 
the xxx right to make a small number (say 5) of copies of their 
copy, for XXXXXXXXXXX personal use or for private circulation. 
FC 
Note. Since the public has a short memory we decided to play one 
last prank to remind then who we are. But no, we haven't tried to 


plant a bomb on an airliner (recently). 
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Washington Post: 


This is a message from the terrorist group FC. The FBI calls 
us "unabom." 


In a letter that we sent to the New York Times at the time of 
our bombing at the California Forestry Association, we offered to 
desist from terrorism if a manuscript we were preparing were 
published in accord with certain stated conditions. We are now 
sending that manuscript to the NY times, and we are sending copies 
to you, to Penthouse magazine and to a few other people. 


If the NY Times is unwilling or unable to publish our 
manuscript (or arrange for its publication elsewhere) reasonably 
soon, then we offer the Washington Post the same bargain that we 
offered the NY Times. NY Times has first claim to the right to 
publish the manuscript, after that the Washington Post and after 
that Penthouse. If NY Times gives permission, we have no objection 
to (unintelligible) simultaneous publication in NY Times and 
Washington Post. 


By the way, to verify that this letter really comes from FC, 
compare the enclosed copy of our letter to the NY Times with the 
original that we sent to the Times. The original bears our secret 
identifying number. 


We apologize for sending you such a bad carbon copy of our 
manuscript. We can't make copies at a public copy machine because 
people would get suspicious if they saw us handling our copies with 
gloves. 


hase 


U-11 3" (6/24/95) or 


Mr. Guccione: 


This is a message from FC. The FBI Caliaius tunabom". . You 
offered to publish our manuscript in Penthouse in exchange for Our 
promise to desist from terrorism, and that is what we are writing 
to you about. 

We have not made any phone calls to you. ` No communication 
from FC should be accepted as authentic unless it is verified by 
means of our ier identifying number, which is known only to the 
New York Times and the FBI. With the present letter we are 
enclosing a copy of a letter that we are sending to the New York 
Times. That letter carries our identifying number (cut out on your 
copy) and you can confirm the authenticity of the present letter 
and accompanying material by comparing your copy of the NY Times 
letter with the original that we've sent to the Times. 

We are also enclosing a copy of our manuscript. We are very 
pleased that you've offered to publish our stuff, and we thank you. 
We aren't in the habit of reading sex. === magazines 
ourselves, but we don't have anything against those who do read 
such magazines or those who publish them. However, it will 
obviously xxx be to our advantage if we can get our stuff published 
in a "respectable" periodical rather than in Penthouse, because 
many people do consider sex magazines to be disreputable or worse. 


Moreover, if we're not mistaken, Penthouse is basically an 


entertainment magazine that contains also some serious commentary. 
In such magazines the serious commentary to some extent serves as 


part of the entertainment. We are down on the entertainment 


a 
industry because it is an "opium of the masses" (see paragraph 147, 
156 of our manuscript). So we don't like the idea of playing 
footsy with that industry by allowing our writings to be used as 
entertainment. Therefore, if possible, we'd like to get our stuff 
published somewhere other than in Penthouse. 

We are sending copies of our manuscript to the New York Times 
and the Washington Post. The NY Times is to have first claim on 
the right to publish the manuscript {or to arrange for its 
publication elsewhere), then the Washington Post, and after that 
Penthouse. If either the NY Times or the Washington Post is 
willing and able to publish our material (or arrange for its 
publication elsewhere) reasonable soon, then they will have 
exclusive rights to the material for a period that will probably be 
six months (see our letter to NY Times). 

If neither the NY Times nor the Washington Post has published 
the material, or begun to publish it in serial form, or caused it 
to be published elsewhere, or announced a definite date for its 
publication, within 3 months from the day the present letter is 
postmarked, then Penthouse can publish the material, and will have 
exclusive rights to it for six months in accord with the conditions 
stated in our letters to NY Times. BUT, Penthouse must publish the 
material : (of publish the, first imstaiment, 1f i1t is to be 
serialized) within two months after the expiration of the 3 month 
period we've just mentioned, and publication of the entire 


manuscript must be completed within about six months after the 
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first instalment appears. 

Also, the deal we offer Penthouse will have to be a little 
different from what we offered the New York Times. If we offer 
Penthouse the same promise we offered the Times (to desist 
permanently from terrorism) then the NY Times will have no 
incentive to find a "respectable" outlet for the manuscript. They 
may just say, "What the heck, let Penthouse publish it and that 
will stop the bombings." So to increase our chances of getting our 
stuff published in some "respectable" periodical we have to offer 
less in exchange for publication in Penthouse. Therefore, PE. OUr. 
manuscript is published in Penthouse, and is not published and 
widely distributed through "respectable" XXXXX channels, then we 
promise to desist permanently from terrorism, in accord with the 
conditions specified in our letters to the NY Times, EXCEPT that we 
reserve the right to plant one (and only one) bomb, intended to 
kill, AFTER our manuscript has been published. 

XXXXSince we are grateful for your offer to publish our 
manuscript, we are sending you an "exclusive" that you can print in 


Penthouse if you like. 


FE 
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EXCLUSIVE TO PENTHOUSE 


Prior to June, 1993, when we sent a letter to the New York 


Times, the FBI led the public to believe that "the unabomber" had 


Mew yog 
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4. 
never explained his motives or claimed credit for any bombings. 
Since June, 1993 the FBI has maintained that our letter of that 
month was the first one from "the unabomber," and they have implied 
that the xxxxx significance of the letters "FC" is unknown. 

The FBI is probably lying. In December, 1985, shortiy after 
we planted the bomb that killed a computer store owner, we sent a 
letter to the San Francisco Examiner in which we outlined our 
motives. This letter revealed that several bombs we'd planted were 
part of a series; not unrelated events, and it gave enough 
information about one of the bombs so that the FBI could be sure 
the letter was authentic. That letter was never mentioned in the 
Examiner. 

Now it is conceivable that the letter was lost in the mail, 
but that doesn't seem likely, because in late December, 1985 there 
was an article in the Examiner about the bombings; this was the 
first news report that gave any indication that our various 
bombings were part of a series, and the article stated that it had 
not xxx previously been realized that the bombings were related. 
So if the FBI is telling the truth, if they never received that 
letter, then we have to assume that the letter was lost in the mail 
and that the FBI just happened to discover on its own at that time 
that the bombings were related. This is too much of a coincidence 
to seem likely. It's more probable that the Examiner did received 
the letter and turn it over to the FBI, and Chat the FRE, ror some 


obscure reason of its own, asked the Examiner to suppress the 


letter. 


We never followed that letter up with any further 
communications before June, 1993, because we discovered that the 
type of bomb we were using then was unreliable. It was a kind of 
pipe bomb that often failed to detonate properly unless made in a 
form that was so long and heavy that it might easily arouse 
suspicion. So we decided that before attempting again to make a 
public statement we ought to go back to experimenting and develop 
a type of bomb that would enable us to be adequate terrorists. 
That we now have: such a bomb is indicated by the success of our 
last four attacks. By the way, contrary to statements made by the 
FBI, these are not pipe bombs (except in the case of the Mosser 
bombing) . 

We give below some excerpts from our December, 1985 letter to 
the Examiner. We won't xxxxx give the whole letter, because there 
is just a chance that the FBI may be telling the truth, that they 
never received the letter, and in that case, if we gave them the 
whole letter now some parts of it conceivably might be slightly 
useful to them in their effort to track us down. 

The letter FC stand for "Freedom Club." We now think this 
name, which we adopted early, is rather inane, but since we've xxx 
already been marking FC on bomb parts for a long time we may as 
well retain these letters as our signature. 

XXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXX 


EXCERPTS FROM 1985 LETTER TO SAN FRANCISCO EXAMINER 


Mouse 
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The bomb that crippled the right arm of a graduate student in 

electrical engineering and damaged a computer lab at U. of Cal. 

Berkeley last May was planted by a terrorist group called the 

Freedom Club. We are also responsible for some earlier bombing 

attempts; among others, the bomb that injured a professor in the 

computer science building at U. of Cal., the mail bomb that injured 

the secretary of computer expert Patrick Fischer at Vanderbilt 

University 3 1/2 years ago, and the fire bomb planted in the 

Business School at U. of Utah, which never went off. 


We have waited until now to announce ourselves because our 


earlier bombs were embarrassingly ineffectual. The injuries they 
inflicted were relatively minor. In order to influence people, a 
terrorist group must show a certain amount of success. When we 


finally realized that the amount of smokeless powder needed to blow 
up anyone or anything was too large to be practical, we decided to 
xx take a couple of years off to learn something about explosives 
and develop an effective bomb... 

The ends of the pipe were closed with iron plugs secured 
with iron pins of 5/16 inch diameter. One of the plugs had the 
letters FC (for Freedom Club) marked on it. 

We enclose a brief statement partly explaining our aims. We 
hereby give the San Francisco Examiner permission to print in full 
any and all of the material contained in this envelope... 

1. The aim of the Freedom Club is the complete and permanent 


destruction of modern industrial society in every part of the 


ee ee 


world. 

2s The hollowness of the old revolutionary ideologies 
centering on socialism has become clear. Now and in the future the 
thrust of rebellion will be against the XXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXX 
industrial-technological system itself and not for or against any 


political ideology xxxx that is supposed to govern the 


administration of that system. All ideologies and political 
systems are fakes. They only result in power for special groups 
who just push the rest of us around. There is only one way to 


escape from being pushed around, and that is to smash the whole 
system and get along without it. It is better to be poor and free 
than to be a slave and get pushed around all your life. 

3. No ideology or political system can get around the hard 
facts of life in industrial society. Because any form of 
industrial society requires a high level of organization, all 
decisions have to be made by a small elite of leaders and experts 
who necessarily wield all the power, regardless of any political 
fictions that may be maintained. Even if the motives of this elite 
were completely unselfish, they will still HAVE TO exploit and 
manipulate us simply to keep the system running. Thus the evil is 
in the nature of technology itself. 

4. Man is a social animal, meant to live in groups. But only 
in SMALL groups, say up to 100 people, in which all members know 
one another intimately. Man is not meant to live as an 


insignificant atom xxx in a vast organization, which is the only 
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way he can live in any form of industrialized society. 


5. The Freedom Club is strictly anti-communist, anti- 
socialist, anti-leftist ... This does not imply that we are in any 
sense. a right-wing movement. We are apolitical. Politics only 


distracts attention from the real issue. 
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A. 

We write in reference to a piece by Russell Ruthen, "Strange 
Matters: Can Advanced Accelerators Initiate Runaway Reactions?" 
Science and the Citizen, Scientific American, August, 1993. 

It seems that physicists have long kept behind closed doors 
their concern that experiments with particle accelerators might 
lead to a world-swallowing catastrophe. This is a good example of 
the arrogance of scientists, who routinely take risks affecting the 
public. The public commonly is not aware that risks are being 
taken, and often the scientists do not even admit to themselves 
that there are risks. Most scientists have a deep emotional 
commitment to their work and are not in a position to be objective 
about its negative aspects. 

We are not so much concerned about the danger of experiments 
with accelerated particles. Since the physicists are not fools, we 
assume that the risk is small (though probably not as small as the 
physicists claim). But scientists xx and engineers constantly 
gamble with human welfare, and we see today the effects of some of 
their lost gambles: ozone depletion, the greenhouse effect, cancer- 
causing chemicals to which we cannot avoid exposure, accumulating 
nuclear waste for which a sure method of disposal has not yet been 
found, the crowding, noise and pollution that have followed 
industrialization, massive extinction of species and so forth. For 
the future, what will be the consequences of genetic engineering? 
Of the development of super-intelligent computers (if this occurs) ? 


Of understanding of the human brain and the resulting inevitable 
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temptation to "improve" it? No one knows. 

We emphasize that negative PHYSICAL consequences of scientific 
advances often are completely unforeseeable. (It probably never 
occurred to the chemists who developed early pesticides that they 
might be causing many cases of disease in humans.) But far more 
difficult to foresee are the negative SOCIAL consequences of 
technological progress. The engineers who began the industrial 
revolution never dreamed that their work would result in the 
creation of an industrial proletariat or the economic boom and bust 
cycle. The wiser ones may have guessed that contact with 
industrial society would disrupt other cultures around the world, 
but they probably never imagined the extent of the damage that 
these other cultures would suffer. Nor did it occur to them that 
in the West itself technological progress would lead to a society 
tormented by a variety of social and psychological problems. 

EVERY MAJOR TECHNICAL ADVANCE IS ALSO A SOCIAL EXPERIMENT. 
These experiments are performed on the public by the scientists and 
by the corporations and government agencies that pay for their 
research. The elite groups get the fulfilment, the exhilaration, 
the sense of power involved in bringing about technological 
progress while the average man gets only the consequences of their 
social experiments. It could be argued that in a purely physical 
sense the consequences are positive, since life-expectancy has 
increased. But the acceptability of risks cannot be assessed in 


purely actuarial terms. "(P)eople also rank risks based on ... how 
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equitably the danger is distributed, how well individuals can 
control their exposure and whether risk is assumed voluntarily." 
(M. Granger Morgan, "Risk Analysis and Management," Scientific 
American, July, 1993, page 35.) The elite groups who create 
technological progress share in control of the process and assume 
the risks voluntarily, whereas the role of the average individual 
is necessarily passive and involuntary. Moreover, it is possible 
that at some time in the future the population explosion, 
environmental disaster or the breakdown of an increasingly troubled 
society may lead to a sudden drastic lowering of life expectancy. 

However it may be with the PHYSICAL risks, there are good 
reasons to consider the SOCIAL consequences of technological 
progress as highly negative. This matter is discussed at length in 
a manuscript that we are sending to the New York Times. 

The engineers who initiated the industrial revolution can be 
forgiven for not having anticipated its negative consequences. But 
the harm caused by technological progress is by this time 
sufficiently apparent so that to continue to promote it is XXXXX 


grossly irresponsible. 


This letter, which we invite you to print in Scientific 
American, is from the terrorist group FC. To prove that this 
letter does come from FC, we quote below the entire fourth 
paragraph of a letter that we are sending to the New York Times 


The authenticity of the letter to the Times is confirmed by means 


Ae, 
of our secret identifying number. 

FOURTH PARAGRAPH OF LETTER TO NY TIMES: 

Contrary to what the FBI has suggested, our bombing at the 
California Forestry Association was in no way inspired by the 
Oklahoma City bombing. We strongly deplore the kind of 
indiscriminate slaughter that occurred in the Oklahoma City event. 
We have no regret about the fact that our bomb blew up the "wrong" 
man, Gilbert Murray, instead of William N. Dennison, to whom it was 
addressed. Though Murray did not have Dennison's inflammatory 
style he was pursuing the same goals, and he was probably pursuing 
them more effectively because of the very fact that he was not 


inflammatory. 
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Dr Tylex: 


This is a message from FC. The FBI calls us “unabom. " We 
read a newspaper article in which you commented on recent bombings, 
including ours, as an indication of social problems. We are 
sending you a copy of a manuscript that we hope the New York Times 
will get published for us. 

The trouble with psychologists is that in commenting on what 
people say or do they often concentrate exclusively on the non- 
rational motivations behind the speech or behavior. But human 
behavior has a rational as well as an irrational component, and 
psychologists should not neglect the rational component. So if you 
take the trouble to read our manuscript and do any further thinking 
about the "unabom" case, we suggest that you should not only 
consider our actions as a symptom of social or psychological 
problems; you should also give attention to the substance of the 
issues that we raise in the manuscript. You might ask yourself, 
for example, the following questions: 

Do you think we are likely to be right, in a general way, 
about the kind of future that technology is creating for the human 
racer 

If you think we are wrong, then why do you think so? How 
would you answer our arguments? Can you sketch a PLAUSIBLE 
scenario for a future technological society that does not have the 
negative characteristics indicated by our scenarios? 

If you think we are likely to be right about the future, do 


you consider that kind of future acceptable? If not, then what, ae 


anything, do you think can be done about it? 


Do you think our analysis of PRESENT social problems is 
approximately correct? If not, why not? How would you answer our 
arguments? 

If you think we have identified some present social problems 
correctly, do you think anything can be done about them? Will they 
get better or worse with continued growth and progress? 

We apologize for sending you such a poor carbon copy of our 
manuscript. We can't make copies at a public copy machine because 
people would get suspicious if they saw us handling our copies with 


gloves. 


FC 
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96. As for our constitutional rights, consider for example 
that of freedom of the press. We certainly don't mean to knock 


that right; it is a very important tool for limiting concentration 
of political power and for keeping those who do have political 
power in line by publicly exposing any misbehavior on their part. 
But freedom of the press is of very little use to the average 
citizen as an individual. The mass media are mostly under the 
control of large organizations that are integrated into the system. 
Anyone who has a little money can have something printed, or can 
distribute it on the internet or in some such way, but what he has 
to say will be swamped by the vast volume of material put out by 


the media, hence it will have no practical effect. To make an 
impression on society with words is therefore almost impossible for 
most individuals and small groups. Take us (FC) for example. If 


we had never done anything violent and had submitted the present 
writings to a publisher, they probably would not have been 
accepted. If they had been accepted and published, they probably 
would not have attracted many readers, because it's more fun to 
watch the entertainment put out by the media than to read a sober 
essay. Even if these writings had had many readers, most of those 
readers would soon have forgotten what they had read as their minds 
were flooded by the mass of material to which the media expose 
them. In order to get our message before the public with some 
chance of making a lasting impression, we've had to kill people. 


D 97. Constitutional rights are useful up to a point, but they 
do not serve to guaranty much more than what might be called the 
bourgeois conception of freedom. According to the bourgeois 


conception, a "free" 


22a 


man is essentially an element of a special machine and has only 
certain set of prescribed and delimited freedoms; freedoms that are 
designed to serve the needs of the social machine more than those 
of the individual. Thus the bourgeois's "free" man has economic 
freedom because that promotes growth and progress; he has freedom 
of the press because public criticism restrains misbehavior by 
political leaders; he has a right to a fair trial because 
imprisonment at the whim of the powerful would be bad for the 
system. This was clearly the attitude of Simon Bolivar. To him, 
people deserved liberty only if they used it to promote progress 
(progress as conceived by the bourgeois). Other bourgeois thinkers 
have taken a similar view of freedom as a mere means to collective 
ends. Chester C. Tan, Chinese Political Thought in the Twentieth 
Century, page 202, explains the philosophy of the Kuomintang leader 
Hu Han-min: "An individual is granted rights because he is a 
member of society and his community life requires such rights. By 
community Hu meant the whole society or the nation." And on page 
259 Tan states that according to Carsun Chang (Chang Chun-mai, head 
© of the State Socialist Party in China) freedom had to be used in 
the interest of the state and of the people as a whole. But what 
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Chronicle July 4 is 
supposed to contain 


T's letter. 
Checked: A1-A20 
B1-B8 
[scratch out] C1-C14 
D1-D6 
E1-E8 


Chronicle checked through 
July 12. (First relevant 
was June 29) 


Could not find T's 
letter in Chronicle 
July 4 or 5. 


N.Y. Times 

Friday June 30 

Robert D. McFadden: 
"Calling for revolution 
against what he says 

is a corrupt industrial- 
technological society 
controlled by a shadowy 
international elite of 
government and corporate 
figures seeking to 
subvert human freedom." 


In same article, 
Sulzberger complains 


about follow up articles. 
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Guccione: will give one 
page of mag for indefinite 
period if stop all bombing 
including property. 

(NY Times July 1) 


Photo: NY Times July 4 


NY Times checked 
June 29 - July 8 
(June 29 was first 
appearance) 


Julian Simon 


K-1131 3 


Wash Post July 1 
expressed doubt about 
the deal, because 
"deal is off if 

Law enforcement comes 
after him.") 


Wash Post checked 
from June 29 (first 
appearance) to July 8. 


LA Times checked 
June 29 - July [scratch out] 12 
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Statements by FBI 

agents: "nylon" strapping 

tape was used. 

"every one" of the [scratch out] 
devices worked. (Probably 

from Time, early May, 1995.) 

FC was marked on 

"practically all" of the 
devices. 


Quotations from Tyler's 

letter [scratch out] given in Chronicle 
or LA Times are 

something like this: he 

doubts my claim that 
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the system can't be 
reformed, and suggests 
that my revolution is 
already in progress. 

As evidence, he mentions 
that people are moving to 
the country and 
recycling their trash. 
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One newspaper 
article, probably the 
LA Times between 

June 29 and July 12, 
stated that not one 
shred of biological 
evidence had been 
found, not one 
fingerprint, not one 
hair. 
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According to radio, 
exerpts from manu- 
script published in 
NY Times and 
Washington Post on 
Aug 1, OF 2. 
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Better way of 
characterizing those 
revolutionaries who 
should not be trusted 
by our kind of 
revolutionaries: they 
have one of two 

traits (or both): 

1. They devote them- 
selves to a cause in 
which they have little 
personal stake. 

2. They put more 
emphasis on placing 
greater restrictions on 
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human behavior than on 
freeing human behavior 
from restrictions. 
(Caution: it does no 
good if they seek to free 
behavior from restrictions 
in areas where we 

already have almost 
complete freedom anyway, 
e.g. sexual freedom, 
religious freedom, etc.) 
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Messe 
D C21 (1995) Bonk wg 
TYPEWRITTEN MATERIAL 


As for the Mosser bombing, our attention was called to Burson- 
Marsteller by an article that appeared in Earth First!, Litha, June 
217 t999: pager 4: According to this article, "The BC Forest 
Alliance (a timber industry trade group) has retained the services 
of the world's largest public relations firm, Burston-Marsteller 
td. (sic) of New York. This company practices a highly 
sophisticated form of conflict management, and has previously 
represented the Argentinean (sic) government, Union Carbide after 
Bhopal; and Exxon after the Exxon Valdez oil spill. Burston- 
Marsteller has apparently had quite a bit to do with shaping the 
provincial media's coverage of forest and other environmental 
issues." We realized that this article was not necessarily an 
unimpeachable source of information, but we didn't bother to try to 
verify the above statement because, as we mentioned in our last 
letter to the NY Times, our attack on Burson-Marsteller was based 
mainly on general principles rather than on any specific actions of 
the company. Now it turns out that though Burson-Marsteller has 
been representing Exxon, it did not do so specifically in 
connection with the Exxon Valdez incident. To us it makes little 
difference. The technique of public relations is part of the 
system of propaganda that is one of the slimiest aspects of modern 

D society. Today people's buying habits, their voting choices and 


their attitudes to a significant extent are 


(HANDWRITTEN note: 
Frontside) 


no longer results of their own spontaneous decisions but are molded 
by skilled propagandists: advertising agencies, public relations 
firms, political campaign managers and so forth. It stinks. 


Someone raised the question of why we didn't attack an Exxon 
executive. Actually, at one time we had planned to do so, but 
after the Reso kidnapping we figured that Exxon execs would be too 
suspicious and cautious. 


C3 (1996) 
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p..130 I now [scratch out] (Feb, 1996) Feel very sorry about the fact 
that; 

in a few cases, I tortured small wild animals (mice and one 

flying squirrel) that caused me frustration by stealing my meat, 
damaging my belongings, or keeping me awake. There were two 

reasons why I tortured them. (1) I was rebelling against the 

moral prescriptions of organized society. (2) I got excessively 
angry at these animals because I had a tremendous fund of frustrated 
anger built up from the frustrations and humiliations 

imposed on me throughout my life by organized society and by 
individual persons. (As any psychologist will tell you, when you have no 
means of retaliating against whomever or whatever it is that has made 
you angry, you are likely to vent your anger on some other 

object.) When I came to realize that I had taken out on these 

little creatures the anger that I owed to organized society and 

to certain people, I very much regretted having tortured them. They 
are part of nature, which I love, and therefore they are ina 

way my friends, even when they cause problems for me. I ought 

to save my anger for my real enemy, which is human society, 

or at least the present form of society. I have not tortured an 
animal for many years now. However, I have no hesitation 

about trapping and killing animals that cause problems for 

me, provided they are animals of the more common kinds. 


kshu 
Gllester 


C-263 (Unknown Date) 
How to hit an Exxon exec: 


Send book-like package [insert-to this home] preceded by a 
letter saying I am sending him a book I've 
written on oil-related environmental concerns 
-attacking environmental position-and I'd 
like to have his comments on it before 
preparing final versin of manuscript. 


For return address: Get names and 
addresses of several big-time business 
execs and call directory info to get 
their numbers, until you hit one who has 
an unlisted number. Use his return 
address. Thus you'll have a real return 
address, but the Exxon exec can't get his 
number to call for verification. 


Or - send package with return address of [an oil ?) 
exploration firm. 


Also, put in the letter a disclaimer stating 
that the book represents my own personal views and 
not those of the company I work for this gives 
a touch of realism, and it also explains why the letter 
is not on the company letterhead. (But try to 
fake a private letterhead.) 


Send to Abigail Van Buren a 
letter from a woman who states she 
discovered that her husband is a 
member of F.C. She says 
she does not want to turn her 
husband in. She will confirm 
the published description of 
the suspect. 
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The second example involves 
an even more humiliating 
confession than the one I have just 
made. As you know, I have no 
respect for law or morality. 
Why have I never committed 
any crime? (Of course, I'm not 
talking about something like shooting 
a grouse out of season now 
and then (illegible/crossed out) I mean felony type 
stuff - burglary, arson, murder, 
etc.) Lack of motive? Hardly. 
As you know, I have a good 
deal of anger in me and there are 
lots of people I'd like to hurt. 
Risk? In some cases, yes. But 
there are other cases in which I 
can figure out ways of doing 
naughty things (illegible/crossed out) so that the 
risk would be insignificant. 
I am forced to the humiliating 
the reason I've never committed 
any crime is 
that 
confession that I have been 
successfully brainwashed by society. 
On an intellectual level I have 
only contempt for authority, but 
on an animal level I have all too 
much respect for it. My training 
has unfortunately been quite successful 
and the strength of my conditioned 
inhibitions is such that I don't 
believe I could ever commit a 
serious crime. Knowing my attitude 
toward psychological manipulation of 
the individual by society, you can 
imagine how humiliating it is for 
me to admit to myself that I 
have been successfully manipulated. 
When I was much younger 


A 


C-317 (Unknown Date) K2026 
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Dear Mr. Kaczynski, 


Thanks for your letter of Dec. 19, and I'm sorry it has 
taken so long to get back to you, but we've been in the middle 
of the Christmas rush. 


I've done some research on books about how to locate 
missing persons. The title you suggested, You Can Find Anyone by 
Eugene Ferraro, is not available from any of our suppliers, and 
the publishing company, Marathon Press, has had it's telephone 
disconnected. Another title, How To Locate Anyone Anywhere, is 
currently out of stock at the publisher, who says it is due to be 
back in stock in February. It's a $10 paperback book, and the total 
cost, including shipping and handling, would be $13.50. 


There are two titles that are available. You Too Can Find Anybody: 
A Reference Manual by Joseph Culligan, is updated annually, and would 
cost $24.45, including shipping and handling. How to Find Missing 
Persons: A Handbook for Investigators by Ronald Erickson is available 
for $12. (The Erickson book seems to be geared more to private 
investigators.) 


If you'd like to order any of these books, please let 
us know. We have a new toll-free number: 1-800-769-7323. 
Thanks for your interest. 


Best regards, 
/s/ Dennis 


Dennis Held, at 
Fact and Fiction 
216 W. Main St. 
Missoula, MT 59802 
406-721-2881 


(T=132) (1957) 


HOW I BLEW UP HAROLD SNILLY 
by 


Apios Tuberosa 
Pseudoym for: 
T. J. Kaczynski 
463 North Ridge 
Lombard, Illinois 60148) 

When When I was in highschool I took a course in 
chemistry. There was only one aspect of the subject which 
interested me, as any chemist could have seen from a brief 
inspection of my rather specialized home collection of reagents: 
powdered aluminum, powdered magnesium, powdered zinc, sulfur, 
potassium nitrate, potassium permauganate or in suitable 
combinations, these things are capable of exploding. 

One day in the laboratory, having finished my assigned 
experiment early, I thought I might as well spend the extra time 
pursuing my favorite line of research. On theoretical grounds, a 
mixture of red phosphorus and potassium clorate seemed promising. 
(I did not know at the time that it is the red phosphorus in the 
scratching surface of a match-book, together with the potassium 
clorate in the match-head, that makes a match light so readily. I 
later found that the mixture is extremely sensitive to friction and 
practically impossible to work with. The reader is advised not to 
play with it.) Taking a minute quantity of each of these 
substances from my collection of reagents, I carefully mixed them, 


and applied them, with the tip of a spatula, to a bunsen-burner 


flame. The results was a small but promising POP. 


Now, at the table behind me was seated an individual by the 
name of Harold Snilly (the name is fictitious, of course), who was 
more noted for irresponsibility than for intelligence. It happened 
that my experiment came to his attention. His interest was 
immediately and intensely aroused, and naturally he asked me the 
ingredients of the mixture. I would like to make it clear to any 
of my old schoolmates who may read this that, contrary to rumors 
current at the time, my sole error and sole guilt in the matter lay 
in the fact that I civilly and truthfully answered Harold Snilly's 
question. 

To the adolescent mind, there is a vague aura of romance 
and excitement about chemistry, an indefinite vision of dramatic 
reactions, fireworks, explosions. Perhaps it was this that had led 
Harold Snilly to take chemistry, and perhaps he had been 
disappointed to find that the course was mostly drab routine, as 
with any other highschool subject. At any rate, his enthusiasm now 
knew no bounds. He immediately poured half a vial of red 
phosphorus and half a vial of potassium clorate onto a sheet of 
paper and began mixing them vigorously. Some of us who had had a 
little experience with this sort of mischief expostulated with him; 
pointed out to him the folly of conducting this kind of experiment 
in the classroom; suggested that, if he must do so, then at least 
he should not use so much of the stuff. But But he was intent on 
his work, with a bright, happy face and excited eyes, and he did 


not answer or even seem to hear out warnings. One wasreminded of 


Toad in Wind in the Willows, sitting entranced in the middle of the 
road muttering "Poop-poop", oblivious to everything but the vision 
of the retreating motor-car on which his glazed eyes were fixed. 
In the chemicals before him on the table, Harold Snilly saw the 
beautiful flower of fresh new experience, of freedom, of adventure. 

Harold Snilly began rolling his chemicals up tightly in 
the sheet of paper. Seeing that all argument was in vain, I washed 
my hands of the matter and turned my back. About two seconds later 
there was an ear-shattering report. I turned around, and there 
stood Harold Snilly, rubbing his signed palms together, with a 
strange perplexed and faintly reproachful expression on his face. 
The beautiful flower had suddenly turned to ashes in his hands-- 
very suddenly and very literally turned to ashes. Our teacher, 
Mr. Bland, came running out of the supply room where he had been 
busy, and hauled off Harold Snilly, first to the school nurse 
(unfortunately he had sustained no significant injury) and then to 
the chamber of inquisition. 

After interrogating Harold Snilly, and extracting from 
him .... who knows what truths or falsehoods? Mr. Bland returned 
grim-faced to the classroom, stalked up to my table, and asked me 
what I knew of the matter. I told him, and was in my turn marched 
off to the inquisitorial chamber. The upshot was that I was 
suspended from the chemistry lab for two weeks and Harold Snilly 
was kicked out of the class altogether. I thought it a little 
unfair that I should be punished for Harold Snilly's misdeed. 
Still, I was not very displeased at being relieved from two weeks 


of laboratory work. 


Whether it was the result of Harold Snilly's reluctance 
to ascribe his misfortune to his own foolishness, or simply due to 
the general laws according to which RUMOR OPERATES, I was somehow 
credited among all of the student body and some of the teachers 
with the lion's share of responsibility for the affair. In popular 
imagination, I was the mad scientist and Harold Snilly my innocent 
victim. 

My physics teach was one of those rare teachers with a 
genuine and spontaneous sense of humor. At the end of the school 
year I was presented with a rather tawdry award (sponsored by some 
corporation) for having supposedly been the best science student in 
the school. When my physics teacher handed me the medal, he 
informed me that "We decided to give you this for trying to blow up 
Harold Snilly.". Harold Snilly was in some quarters regarded as a 


pest. 


ENVELOPE Postmark dated UNKNOWN (T-79) 


TO: Dave Kaczynski 
Terlingua Route, Box 220 
Alpine, Texas 79830 


FROM: Ted Kaczynski 
Stemple Pass Road 
Lincoln, Montana 59639 


Dear Dave: I have a problem that you may be able to help me with 
if you are willing to participate in something slightly shady. I 
want to build a root cellar, and I want to use logs to hold up the 
Sides and roof. I have be picked out a stand of dead but sound 
standing lodgepole pines. Since they are dead, the forest service 
says I can have them for nothing. The only trouble is...how to 
hauls them to my place. As for that guy I sold my pickup to...I 
asked him, and it turns out the pickup is no longer in proper 
running condition. I also tried to make a deal with Irene, but she 
Says there is something broken in the steering mechanism of her 
pickup and it is only wired together, so she wouldn't want to ha 
have logs hauled with it. I don't know any other likely parties 
to ask, so I guess I will have to try a regular rental outfit. 

Now, the trouble is, I believe most or all car or truck rental 
outfits require a reference from your employer, and you have to 
have been employed in the same place for at least a year. 

Now, I could try this: I could use my Illinois driver's 
licence for identification, claiming I am on vacation, and give 
them the name of an imaginary employer, with our home phone number. 
I take it you are still home, usually, between 9 AM and 3 PM, so 


you could answer the phone and say "yes, this is so-and-so 


company", etc. I would call you immediately before I go to the 
rental place, so that you would be prep prepared. If you don't 
want to do this, it's OK, since I suppose conceivably one could get 
into trouble for it, but I don't suppose it would be very serious 
trouble, since I'm not trying to pass myself off with a false name 
or any such thing, I'm only trying to give the impression that I'm 
employed when I am not. 


Here is the fake data we could use: 


Horvath Sausage Company You are: 
718 National Ave. Harold Buldinski, 
Lombard, Illinois 60148 Plant supervisor. 


629-7235 (THESE TWO COLUMNS ARE SEPARATED WITH A / DOWN THE 
MIDDLE) 
I. work on the loading dock, loading and unloading trucks. I 


have been working there about 3 1/2 years. 


Please let me know what you think about this scheme, and also let 
me know of any modifications, or alternative ways of getting a 
truck, that you may think of. 

One alternative plan would be for Dad to send me a signed, 
notarized statement to the effect that he takes responsibility for 
rental of the truck. He is a sufficiently solid-citizen type for 
that. The only trouble with this plan is the following: An owner, 
or marg a manager with plenty of authority, would probably accept 
some such arrangement; but I may not be able to see owner or 
manager. I will probably be talking to sa some clerk who will say 


"Sorry, but I don't have the authority to do this, I'm only 


supposed to rent to people who...etc. etc." 

A variation on this seheme plan might be to have Dad rent the 
truck by long-distance phone, arranging Dave-- >See other letter 
enclosed where it's explained that I'm not coming to visit you. 

By the way, I remember a few years ago you spoke to me about 
some woman psychologist whom you saw on television who claimed to 
have impressive evidence in favor of re-incar-nation. You said she 
cited all kinds of impressive-sounding (alleged) facts. Well, a 
few years ago when I was back in Lombard there I found a book 
called The Geller Papers , edited by some guy named Parati or 
something like that. It was difficult not to take the book 
seriously because the papers (those I read, anyway) were by people 
in the "hard" sciences who claimed to have done experiments under 
eonte controlled conditions with this guy Uri Geller, and they 
found he exhibited powers not explainable on the basis of known 
scientific principles. What was impressive was the fact that there 
was nothing sensationalistic about the papers and the authors 
seemed to take a very conservative attitude and made no flat 
assertions that Geller had any supernormal powers. So I was forced 
to take the book seriously, though I didn't like to do so. On the 
other hand, the thing just didn't seem right to me - it all just 
didn't seem to fit with things that are definitely known, and 
moreover they seemed to have omitted some obvious and simple 
experiments that I thought ought to have been done. So I always 
meant to try to do some checking up to see if the book was on the 
level. But I didn't get around to it. 


However, a few months ago I learned of an organization that 
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LIST OF MEANINGS 
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= FOR 
= BE (all present tense forms, including am, is, are, 
= BE (all past tense forms) 
= BE (future tense, i.e., will be) 
THE 
A or AN 


HAVE (all present tense forms) 

HAVE (all past tense forms, i.e. had) 

HAVE (future tense) 

= ED, or, when tagged onto the end of any verb, 
indicates the past tense, even if the past tense 
of that verb is not indicated by "ed" in 
normal English. 

10 tagged onto the end of any verb indicates the 

future tense of that verb. 


WODNAHAMPWNHEFO 
ll 


= ING 32 = WORD-SPACER 60 = R 
ER 33 = WORD-SPACER 61 = R 
= LY 34 = PERIOD 62 = S 
TION 35 = COMMA 63. = 8 
THERE 36 = QUESTION MARK |64 = T 
= THEN 37 = PARENTHESIS ( 65 = T 
AND 38 = PARENTHESIS ) 66 = U 
BUT 39 =A 67 = V 
OR 40 A 68 W 
TO 41 = B 69 = X 
FROM 42 = C 70 = ¥ 
TOWARD 43 = D TL, = Z 
OF 44 =D 72 delete 
IN 45 = E 73 = delete 
OUT 46 =E 74 CH 
NO 47 =E 75 SH 
BIG 48 = F 76 = TA 
SMALL 49 =G (UNVOICED 
I, ME, MINE, MY 50- H 77 = TH 
YOU, YOUR, YOURS 5t = T (VOICED) 
HE, SHE, IT, HIM, 52 = ü 78 delete 
HER, HIS, HERS, 53 = K 79 = OM 
ITs. 54 = b 80 = PLOD 
55 = M 81 = ILL 
56 N 82 = ETONA 
57 O 83 Us 
58 = P (quotation 
59 = © marks) 


= WHEN 
WHERE 
WHAT 
= ST 

= THAT 
delete 


Il 
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DECODING PROCEDURE 
for code used in some of my journals 


The coded message will consist of a sequence 
of numbers, ranging from 0 to 99. Spaces, like 
gaps between words, may occur in the sequence; 
but the spaces do not actually represent gaps 
between words; they are introduced only to 
mislead anyone trying to break the code. 


The meaning of a given number will 
depend on its position in the sequence; hence 


the following remarks are important. Ina 
given series of writings, it may be that only a 
small part of the material is in code -- the rest 


will be in ordinary English. For decoding 


purposes, the English passages are simply ignored; 


all of the coded passages are regarded as 
forming a single sequence. (See example 
below.) Such a sequence will hereinafter be 
referred to as a coded section. All the 
coded passages that appear in any one 


coded section. In any bundle of consecutively 
numbered sheets of paper, all coded passages 
are to be treated as a single coded 

section. But when you shift from one notebook 
to another (or from one bundle of sheets to 


another) you begin a new coded section. 


To decode any coded section, proceed 
as follows. 


p Circle the third number that appears in the 
section; this number has a special significance. 
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2. Delete all punctuation marks; these have 
no meaning and are introduced only to 
confuse code-breakers. 


Bis Delete all of the numbers from 90 through 
99 (inclusive) wherever they appear. These, too, 
are meaningless and are introduced only for 
confusion. 


4. We shall describe as follows a sequence of 
numbers, which we shall call the unscrambling 
sequence. 


Find the sheet which is marked "Code 
numbers" on the back. The front of this 
sheet bears a rectangular array of 
numbers. Set this sheet in front of you so 
that the numbers are shown right-side-up. 
The numbers are in rows running from left 
to right. Refer to the number that you 
circled in Step 1. Starting at the top of 
the sheet, count down until you reach the 
row that corresponds to the circled 
number; for instance, if the circled 
number is 5, you go to the fifth 
row from the top. 


4(a). Now delete the circled number from 
the section you are decoding. 
4(b). The first number of the unscrambling 


sequence is the number at the left end of 
the row that you have gone to. The rest of 
the unscrambling sequence is obtained by 
reading the row from left to right; then 
read the next row from left to right; 

then the next row, etc. In other words, you 
read off the numbers in the same order 

that you read the words in a book. 

When you reach the end of the page, 
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go to the upper right hand corner of the 
sheet and read down the column. Then take 
the next column to the left and read down 
that; then the next column, and so forth until 
the page is finished. then go to the upper 
left hand corner and read along the diagonals 
from left to right and down to up. When the 
page is finished, go to the upper right hand 
corner and read along the diagonals from 

left to right and up to down. When all that 
is finished, start again at the upper left 
hand corner and again read as you read a 
book. Thus the cycle will repeat itself. 


ORDER OF THE UNSCRAMBLING SEQUENCE: 
(ASSUME CIRCLED NUMBER IS 5) 


[Diagrams] 


- HORIZONTAL SECOND 
FIRST PHASE 
PHASE 
START 
HERE -> fifth row 
sixth row 
seventh row 
etc. 
THIRD PHASE 
START ->]- DIAGONAL 
FOURTH 
PHASE 


START ~ 


* DIAGONAL 
- DOWNWARD 
- LEFT 


SEO. 
+ RIGHT 


S 
T 
A 
R 
T 
v 
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4(c). Now to proceed with the decoding. 
After making all the deletions described above 
from our coded section, we are left with 
a sequence of numbers that constitutes a 
coded message. To the first number of 
this given sequence, add the first number 
of the unscrambling sequence; to the 
second number of the given sequence, 
add the second number of the 
unscrambling sequence; to the third 
number of the given sequence, add the 
third number of the unscrambling 
sequence; and so on down the line. 

Whenever the addition gives a number 
greater than 89, subtract 90, so that 
you end up with a number between 0 


and 89. (See example.) 
Bas Step 4(c) gives us a new sequence 
of numbers. For each of these numbers, 


substitute the letter or letters given 
in the list of meanings. 


6. Remarks: "Word Spacer" of course 
indicates the separation between 2 
words. Two different numbers are used 
as word-spacers, to confuse would-be 
code-breakers. Also to confuse code- 
breakers: sometimes words are permitted 
to run together, without any spacer 
between them; sometimes words are 
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intentionally mis-spelled; sometimes 

foreign words are used; and sometimes 

meaningless nonsense words are included. 
Numbers marked "delete" on the list 

of meanings are to be crossed off as 

meaningless. (After the unscrambling sequence 

has been applied.) 


EXAMPLE 


66, 54, 7, 91, 73, 83, 63, 40, 55, 32, 74, 

44, 27, 22, 47, 48, 88, 27. 54, 98, 64, 56 -- 

63, 56, 60, 48, 24, 27, 24. Outside the 

CTA Station, 4, 90, 32, 21, 41, 34, 22, 14, 14, 

40. 53); 37, 45; 60; 29, 537 81, 

59, 8, 47, 66, 24, 25, 25, 64, 14, 34, 20, 5, 86, 

238i, Glz 38, Ty 56, 25, 61, 8, 29, 36, 31, 73, 26, 
29, Bi, U6, 68, 3, 78, 86, 3, 85, 27 

LB, 2L, 3B, 5y 34, 32m 17; 15, 86, 16, 45, 24, 88, 47, 70, 
20; L3, 26; 32, 51, 27, 31, 24, 25; 52, 42 

86, 1, 46, 34, 49, 9, 33; 15, 27 38y 27 

ZI, Ep 26; 41, 46, 42, 31, 50, 44, 63, 39, 61, 86, 63, 
TAi 24, 74, 82, 75; 60, 58, 19, 14, 64, 73, 

t2; 34, 515% 427, GBin Tya 84, 76, 


19, 32, 70, 83, 59, 73, 78, 16, 49. 43, 49, 4, 
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(6) 
46, 76, 80, 50, 1, 30, 12, 17, 46, 10, 12, 10, 63, 29; 
67, 48, 49, 44, 19. But yesterday I ate too 
much. Bla Bla Bla.... 9, 38, 52, 66, 
32, 55, 567 65, 99; Th, AD, 41, 26, 80, 36, 54, 72, 
57, 9, 88, 74, 36, 42, 28, 27, 26, HRC ae 67, 68, 
12, 75, 6,° 422, 39; 38, 49; 68, 35, 37, 87, 84, 84, 54, 
56, 63, 61, 88, 26, 57, 64, 65, 32, 35y 
39, 53; 23, 81, 126, 41, 26, 1a, 76; D6. 
To decode the foregoing: First we circle the 


third number, delete all passages in ordinary 
English, delete all punctuation marks and all 
numbers from 90 through 99. Marking the 
position of the deleted English passages 

with |, we now have: 
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65, 54, (7); 73, 83, 63, 40, 55, 32, 74, 44, 27, 22, 47, 48, 
88, 27, 54, 64, 56, 63, 56, 60, 48, 24, 27, 24, | 4, 32, 21, 


41, 34, 22, 14, 14, 40, 53, 37, 45, 60, 29, 53, 81, 59, 8, 
66, 24, 25, 25, 64, 14, 34, 20, 5, 86, 28, 61, 38, 73, 56, 
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47, 
25, 61, 


8, -29,. 36; 31, 73, 26, 29; 31; 16;, 68, 3, 78, 86, 3, 85, 27, LS, 


21, 33, 5, 34, 32, 17, 15, 86, 16, 45, 24, 88, 47, 70, 20, 13, 26, 
32, 51, 27, 31, 24, 25, 52, 41, 86, 1, 46, 34, 49, % 33, 15, 27, 

38, 27, 27, 6, 26, 41, 46, 42, 31, 50, 44, 63, 39, 61l, 86, 63, 72, 24 
74, 82, 75, 60, 58, 19, 14, 64, 73, 12, 34, 51, 47, 68, 7, 84, 76, 13, 
32, 70,83, 59,73, 78,16, 49,43, 49,4, 46,76, 80,50, 1,30, 12, 17, 46 
10, 12, 10, 63, 29, 67, 48, 49, 44, 19, || 9, 38, 52, 66, 32, 55, 56, 


65, 71, 15, 41, 26, 80, 36, 54,72, 57,9, 88, 74, 36, 42, 28, 27, 26, 19 
67, 68,12, 75, 6,12, 39, 38, 49, 68, 35, 37,87, 84, 84, 54, 56, 63, 61, 
88, 26, 57, 64, 65, 32, 35, 39, 53, 23, 81, 16, 41, 26, 11l, 76, 56. 
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Since 7 is circled, the unscrambling sequence 
starts on the 7th row of the sheet of 

code numbers. We now cross off this number 

7. Next, we write the first few lines of the 
coded section with the corresponding numbers of 
the unscrambling sequence underneath for 
convenience in adding. Performing the additions 
and referring to the list of meanings, we 

get this: 


66, 54, 73, 83, 63, 40, 55, 32, 74, 44, 27, 22, 47, 48 
—4 83, 79, 80 1I 5 & 11 26 2 SB et 2 2 
70 137 152 163 64 45 61 43 130 46 32 29 49 57 


z90 -90 -90 220 
47 62 73 40 T 

Y E S T E R D A E / MY G O 
88, 27, 54, 64, 56, 63, 56, 60, 48, 24, 27, 24, || &;.32; 21, 41, 34 
iL 6 5 3 4 0 2 1 8 8 9 8 of 20 & a 

9 33 59 67 60 63 58 61 56 32 36 31 | 12 33 212 47 At 

HE 

PAST | SHE 
TENSE / Q V R S P R N / ? IT | ER / FROME B 
27, 14, 14, 40, 53, 37, 45, 60, 29, 53, 81, 59, 8, 47, 66, 24 
¿5 42 49 43 15 _8 L 0 3 76 72 84 1 _4 72 9 


32 56 33 53 68 45 46 60 32 39 63 53 9 
/ N 7 K W E E R i A S K ED I F f 


As mentioned in the instructions, an occasional 
nonsense word is to be expected, but here the words 
before and after the nonsense do not fit together 
so as to make sense, so something is wrong. Having 
checked our decoding work and found it correct, we 
conclude that the person who encoded the message 
made some error. Now, if a letter has been un- 
intentionally omitted in the coded message, that 
would throw the unscrambling sequence out of phase 
with the coded section. By experimenting, we find 
that this has actually happened, and we correct 
it: 
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66 54 73 83 63 40 55 32 74 44 27 22 47 


70 47 62 73 64 45 61 43 40 46 32 29 49 
Y E S T E R D A E / I G 


48 88 27 ? 54 64 56 63 56 60 48 24 27 24 

2 2B 5 B 8 ol 2 od OE ek Ee an 

57. 9 33 7 ST 68 56 65-57 68 56 33 34 32 
PAST 


O TENSE! / Oo WN T OW N / . / 


| 4 32 21 41 34 22 14 14 40 53 37 45 60 29 53 
1.0.6 2128 19 13 15. 8 1 0 3 J6 72 


-5 32 27 48 39 64 33 27 55 61 38 45 63 15 35 


A 
|AN / BIGF A T / BIGM R ) E S THERE , 


The missing letter was evidently D, so the passage 
translates as: "YESTERDAY I WENT DOWNTOWN. 

| A BIG FAT... " and then it degenerates into 
prolonged nonsense. We conjecture that the 
unscrambling sequence has again gotten out of 
phase with the coded section. By experimenting, 
we correct it as follows: 


z superfluous - delete 


| 4 32 21 41 34 22 14 (14) 40 53 37 45 60 29 
F120 2.6 -7 8 42 19 13 15'_8 -i 0 2 
IA / BIGF A T / K WEER / 


53 81 59 8 47 66 24 25 25 64 14 34 20 5 86 28 
76 72 84 _1 _4 72 _9 _6 _8 68 43 32 34 39 37 35 
39 63 53 9 51 48 33 31. 33 42 57 66 54 44 33 63 
HE 
SHE 


A S KEDI F / IT / C OULD / 8 


61 38 73 56 25 61 8 29 36 31 73 26 29 31 16 68 
5 _4 70 66 _4 62 34 28 _6 22 16 _8 _8 _0 16 24 


66 42 53 32 29 33 42 57 42 53 89 34 37 31 32 2 


HE 
ME SHE WAS 
tu c x ÍN / c ocrxK . ( IT / WERE 


3 78 86 3 85 27 18 21 33 5 34 32 17 15 86 16 
40 64 82 60 54 39 71 41 31 _6 _0 _6 12 18 30 48 


43 52 78 63 49 66 89 62 64 11 34 38 29 33 26 64 
I 


D Ji S G U S T ING. ) MY / NOT 


Correcting an obvious error, we translate this as 
"| A BIG FAT QUEER ASKED IF HE COULD 
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SUCK MY COCK. (HE WAS DISGUSTING.) 
I NOT 2s." 


Continuing in the same way, we get: 


17 15 86 16 45 24 88 47 70 20 13 26 32 51 27 
12 18 30 48 78 30 48 18 30 12 18 _6 12 6 6 
29 33 26 64 33 54 46 65 10 32 31 32 44 57 33 
HIM 
FUTURE HER 


I / NOT / L E T TENSE / IT f/f DO / 


31 24 25 52 41 86 1 46 34 49 9 33 15 27 38 
0 9 _9 20 48 81 49 27 17 13 23 22 42 33.63 


31. 33 34 72 89 77 50 73 51 62 32 55 57 60 dl 


HER / . TH H I S / M O R ING 


27 27 6 26 41 46 42 31 50 44 63 39 61 86 

63 „2 5. 4 -Z 0 15.3 8 23 4.2 12 

O 29 11 27 48 46 57 34 58 47 67 48 62 88 
ME 


FOR MY ING BIGF E O . P E V F S THAT 


Correcting one obvious error, we translate this as: 

"I WILL NOT LET HIM DO IT. THIS ..." and 

prolonged nonsense. Finding by experiment that another 
letter has been left out, putting the unscrambling 
sequence out of phase, we correct this as: 


I WILL 
R E A K F A S T . MY HAVE F R U H S 
19 14 64 73 12 34 51 47 68 7 84 76 19 32 70 83 59 
45 52 67 68 70 20 11 16 14 2 25 61 71 41 24 31 42 
64 66 41 51 82 54 62 63 82 919 47 0 73 4 24 11 
T U B I ETONAL S S ETONA ED OR E FOR THE IN ING 
73 78 16 49 43 49 4 46 76 80 50 1 30 12 17 46 10 12 
48 46 54 29 _7 _2 _8 66 54 45 44 72 28 3 31 34 3 37 
31 34 70 78 50 58 12 22 40 35 4 73 58 15 48 80 13 49 


HE 
SHE a Y H P ER TOWARD A , THE P THERE F PLOD LY G 
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The missing letter is evidently N, so this 
translates as: "THIS MORNING I HAD BREAK- 
FAST. I WILL HAVE ...", and again we 
degenerate into nonsense. By experimenting, 
we find that the encoder has omitted a 
number of the unscrambling sequence, again 
throwing things out of phase. Correcting, 


we get: 

72 24 74 82 75 60 58 19 14 ? 64 73 12 34 
ai 14 64 68 81 80 _5 45 52 67 68 70 20 il 
29 8 48 60 66 50 63 64 66 ? 42 53 32 45 
I WILL HAVE F R U H S T U C K / E 


51 47 68 7 84 76 19 32 70 83 59 73 78 16 49 
16 14 3 25- 61 71 4124 32.42 48 46 54 29 7 


67 61°70 32 55 57°60 56 11 35 17 29 42 45 56 


T Œ 
V R Y / MORN ING, AND MY~ EN 
43 49 4 46 76 680 50 1 30 12 17 46 10 12 10 
9 _8 66 54 45 44 72 28 _3 31 34 _3 37 40 4 
52 57 70 10 31 34 32 29 33 43 51 49 47 52 14 
HIM 

FUTURE| HER I J 
J O Y TENSE] IT . / MY/ D I G E ~ TION 
63 29 67 48 49 44 19 | 9 38 52 66 32 55 


60 62 62 _9 _8 _0 15 | 20 84 81 81 0 1 
33 1 39 57 57 44 34 29 32 43 57 32 56 
A I 


f is- 6-6 BD. I7- DOAN 


If the decoder knows that "Frühstück" is 
German for breakfast, and if he observes that 
with each of the 3 letters underlined with ~ the 
encoder has made an error in the first digit 
of the number, he can now read: "I WILL 
HAVE BREAKFAST EVERY MORNING, AND I 
WILL ENJOY IT. MY DIGESTION IS GOOD. | 
L DO sag" 


Continuing in the same way, we get: 
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| 9 36 52 66 32 55-5 


| 20 84 81 81 0 1 1 0 5 _9 12 


29 32 43 57 32 56 5 
| I / Dos NO 


6 65 71 15 41 


7 65 76 24 53 


T TH INK 
36 42 28 
57 81 12 

3 33 40 
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26 19 67 68 
21, 35/56 42 


47 54 33 20 


WILL BE / A B E L / TO 


68 35 37 87 84 84 54 
9 16 25 35 48 63 80 


77 51 62 32 42 57 44 
THOS / € © B 


56 63.61 88 26 57 64 65 32 35 39 53 


45 35 18 32 50 72 57 68 32 42 40 56 
E , BUT / H ow / CAN 


79 62 47 34 24 15 83 


23 82 16 41 26 11 7 


29 1 32 63 66 61 4 
BE 
L IS 


MY etc. / S U R E 


Putting it all € 


now translates as: "YESTERDAY I WENT 


6 56 


6 10 16 22 40 50 60 70 


6 36 


? 


ogether, our coded section 


DOWNTOWN.|| A BIG FAT QUEER ASKED IF 


HE COULD SUCK MY COCK. 


ING.) I WILL NOT LET HIM DO IT. 


MORNING I HAD BREAKFAST. 


BREAKFAST EVERY MORNING, AND I WILL 


ENJOY IT. MY DIGESTI 


NOT THINK THAT ANYONE WILL BE ABLE TO 


BREAK THIS CODE, BUT 
SURE?" 


ON IS GOOD. | 


HOW CAN I BE 


(HE WAS DISGUST- 
THIS 
I WILL HAVE 


I DO 


Now we re-insert the previously deleted passages 
of ordinary English at the places marked |, to 
get the complete message: 
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"YESTERDAY I WENT DOWNTOWN. 
OUTSIDE THE CTA STATION, A BIG FAT QUEER 
ASKED IF HE COULD SUCK MY COCK. (HE 
WAS DISGUSTING.) I WILL NOT LET HIM 
DO IT. THIS MORNING I HAD BREAKFAST. 
I WILL HAVE BREAKFAST EVERY 
MORNING, AND I WILL ENJOY IT. MY 
DIGESTION IS GOOD. BUT YESTERDAY 
I ATE TOO MUCH. BLA BLA BLA 
I DO NOT THINK THAT ANYONE WILL 
BE ABLE TO BREAK THIS CODE, BUT 
HOW CAN I BE SURE?" 


This example was riddled with errors, 
but that is good, because it illustrates the 
process of correcting the problem when the 
unscrambling sequence gets out of phase 
with the coded section. Hopefully, most 
messages to be decoded will not have so 
many errors. But, as we have just seen, 
it should be possible (with effort) to 
decode the section even when many errors 
appear. If serious problems arise, a mathe- 
matical mind should be able to help -- 
consult the math dept. of some 
university. 
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